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The extraordinary Conception and Birth of 
MonpEsTy. 


BEBE, the Goddeſs of Youth, 


and Daughter of ] u vo, was 
5085 priviledged above all other Di- 
vinities to enjoy an unfading Delicacy, 
beautęous Iincture of Skin, and Fea- 
tures ever blboming. Artleſs, and al- 
moſt . Charms appeared in al} ue 
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aid, or did. The genuine Pleaſingneſs 
of younger Years, ever-ſmiling Joy, and 
innocent Paſtimes accompanied every 
where the youthful Deity. 


JupirER, as a diſtinguiſhed Mark 
of his Affection, honoured her with the 
Office of waiting on him at Table. But 
it ſo happened, one Day, that, as ſhe was 
preſenting Nectar to him, her Foot ſlipt, 
and the divine Aſſembly was alarmed at 
her Fall. Betwixt the Diſorder of the 
Fall, and hurried Effort of riſing, a Part 
of her ſnowy Thighs unveiled excited 
inſtant and ſympathetic Deſires in every 
God. They with Complacency levelled 
their Eyes on the attractive Object. It 
would be wronging them to judge other- 
wiſe from the known Hiſtory of their 
Temperaments, faithfully tranſmitted to 
us, by the Poets, and other Accounts 
of equal Authority. 


There is no relating HER A z's Confu- 
ſion on the Occaſion. Nay, it ſo pow- 
: erfully 
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erfully operated on her Imagination, that 

ſhe became mentally impregnated, with- 
.out the-Co-operation of any, even a ce- 
leſtial Paramour | 


However Mortals may wonder, the 
Gods were not at all aſtoniſhed at this 
extraordinary Phænomenon. Such Ad- 
ventures happened frequently among tle 
chaſte Inhabitants of Olympus. 


The firſt Miracle of this kind was 
JvyrTEeR's being big with MIN ER 
VA, of whom he was delivered by a 
Chaſm in his Head, through the Mid- 
wifry of his Imagination. 


Nor was our beautiful Goddeſs 
Hz B e's Birth a Whit leſs extraordinary. 
The reverend, full breaſted, Ox-eyed 
Juna (ſo Homer calls her) often de- 
clared, that Hzn te was inſinuated into 
her by the Conveyance of a Lettuce, ſhe 
had eaten. 
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Good Father Tur ITE R, Sire of 
Gods and Men, (not forgettiug the God- 
deſſes and female Mortals) believed, or 
ſeemed to believe his celeſtial Spouſe, 
dreading the violence of her Temper, if 
once ſuſpected on the Article of Chaſti- 
ty; though ſhe had been notoriouſly 
guilty of every other matrimonial Vice. 


In ſhort, Ju PIT ER loved Peace and, 


Quiet, and behaved in this critical Di- 
lemma as every well bred Man of Fa- 
mily and- Title ought z heard, ſaw and 
ſaid nothing. * 
f In 

*The Spirit and Moral of this Paſſage has been 
prettily hit off, in a modern Song. 


To make the Wife kind, and to keep the Houſe ſtill, 
You muſt be of her Mind, let her ſay what ſhe will ; 
In all that ſhe does, you muſt give her her Way : 
For tell her ſhe's wrong, and you'll lead her aſtray. 
Then Huſbands take Care, of Suſpicion beware, 
Your Wives may be true, if you fancy they are, 
With Confidence truſt them, and be not ſuch Elves, 
To make by your Jealouſy Horns for yourſelves, 
Oc. 
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In Conſequence of her ſingular Con- 
ception, HERE in a ſhort Time was 
delivered of the moſt amiable female 
Baby ever beheld by Eyes mortal or di- 
vine. She has been ſince known by 


the Name of Mop EST. 
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CHAP: 5 


The Gods vit Mop Es Tv, and 


make ber Preſents. 


HE dawned. beauteous into Life, 

the orient. Bluſhes of her lovely: 
Complexion cheared each Eye, and won. 
every Heart. The graceful Decorum of 
her Looks ſoon ſecured her Empire in- 
all gentle Breafts; for none but ſavage 
ones can refuſe her. pleaſing ſway. 


The chief. among the Gods viſited, 
and honoured with Preſents. this new 
born and wonderful Exiſtence. 


JurP1TER's n 
quet of Diamonds, a Prize lately won 
at the Olympic Games, and dedicated to» 
him by the Victor, a Native of Greece. 

Aro 
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in this, and other material Inſtances, I dare aſſert, 
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AroLLo preſented her a Set of his fa- 
vourite Pipes to ſweeten her Hours of 
Retirement; and at the ſame Time cele-- 
brated her Birth in moſt harmoniousVer- 
ſes, worthy of the God. 


Grim-ſmiling Vu LAN brought her 
all little neceſſary female Implements, 
executed with the utmoſt Delicacy of 
Workmanſhip the Cyclops were capable 
__ 


Mzrcvuny lit ſoon after, and 
humbly offered her a Band-Box fill'd 
with Babies* Trinkets, which he had 
newly ſtolen from many a Nurſe, that 
now in vain bewail their Loſſes, and 
promiſe Rewards in their reſpective 
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*The Origin of Tees. So much prejudiced 
am I in Behalf of modern againſt antient Merit, that 


that the Bir minghamites of England by far ſurpaſs 
the boaſted Artiſts of tna. 


3 
Neighbourhoods for the Recovery of 


them. 


But what was not a little ſurprizing, 
even aged SATURN came to the Viſita- 
tion with unwrinkled Brows, and deter- 
mined to throw in his Mite : Mop EST 
has Charms for every Age. The old 
and faithful Companion his Scythe ſup- 
ports his feeble Steps. The other Gods 
were not more amazed at his unexpect- 
ed Preſence, than at his antiquated Gift. 
Gueſs, Reader, what it was. Out-of- 
falhion-Ear-rings, which he ſet a great 
Value on, becauſe they had been whi- 
lom worn by his good Spouſe RHE A, 
at the very Infancy of the World, the 
ſtale Epoch of their amorous Dalliance. 
Such is the Obſtinacy of old Age, whe- 
ther in Heaven, or in Earth, that it al- 
ways deſpiſes and cries down the Ob- 
' jects of preſent Admiration; but extols 
extravagantly whatever it valued, had 


a Taſte 


., 


CP 3 
a Taſte for, or patronized in its 
Youth.* 


Hence Horace {it is obvious) ſtole his Cha- 
racter of old Age; there being in Foetic Poſſibility 
no Inſtance prior to SATURN, 


Laudator Temporis afti 
Se Puero, 9 minorum. 
Ho Ky 


The Panegyriſt of Time paſt, of what he had 
ſeen, when a Lad; but Satyriſt of the preſent 
Times and Manners, &c. 
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C HA P. III. 
The Goddess vit MoD ES Tv. 


F H E Goddeſſes refolved not to be 
behind Hand on ſo folemn an 
Geragon, and to do all Honours to their 


new born Siſter. 


They dreſſed and adorned themſelves, 
as elegantly as when their Feſtivals are 


celebrated on Earth. When Frankin- 


cenſe is burnt on their Altars, and the 
aſpiring Curls of devout Perfumes. glad- 
den their condeſcending heavenly Smell, 
or eager Noftrils;. to. uſe the ſublime Ex- 


preſſion of the Greeks. 


Each Goddeſs attended, , one after the - 


other, according to her Rank of Prece- 


dency, and were emblazoned by the Cha- 


ractetiſtics of their Deityſhips 


CHAP. 
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CHAP; V. 


MovprsTy's indifferent Behaviour 
n 


UNO, as Siſter and Wife * of Jovx, 
took the Lead environed by all the 
Regalia that could manifeſt the imperial 
Splendor of her State, elevated as ſhe 
was above all other ſhe Celeſtials. 


The Herald of her Approach was 
ſlow- pac'd Reſpect with Hands joined 
on her Breaſt, Countenance awe- ſtruck, 
and Head declined. 


After her marched clamorous Pomp 
and profuſe Magnifieence, almoſt whelm- 
B 6 ed 


There is no Zxceft in Heaven; that is a Crime 


fpecificaced to paltry Mortals, and juſtly ſo; for in 


what elſe could conſiſt the Diſparity between Men 
and Gods, but in ſuch priviledged Diſpenſations1 


— 
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E 
ed under their ſuperb Habiliments, and 


ſcattering with open Hands Gold and 
precious Stones as they went along. 


Next to them paraded on haughty 
Greatneſs that luxuriates in the Rays of 
her own Splendor : Arrogant PRIDE 
with elevated, over-bearing Brow, whoſe 


chief Pleaſure is to riſe by the Depreſſion 


of others. 


The Goddeſs ſolemnly advanced in a 
Blaze of Charms that ſpoke her the 
Queen of Heaven, and Wife of Jo VE. 


All Eyes were fixed on her. - She had 
never e ſo charming befor e. 


8 UPITER (Huſbands are feldom 
partial) felt unuſual Emotions, forgot 
the was his Wife, and complimented her 
on her Allurements in a neighbouring 
Grove of Myrtle “. 

Je- 


This Incident gives Riſe to an Obſervation on 
what we but too n ſee 1 in Society — How 
« £ ; : , Many 
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Jv vo, animated into new Beauties 
from her Interview with Jo VE, had 


thence a Brilliancy ſuperadded to the 
Majeſty of her Perſon. 


She drew near the Cradle of Mop ES“) 
TY with a conſcious Superiority, The 
infant Goddeſs heeded her not. Her 
whole Attention was bent on Reſpect, 
on whom ſhe ſmiled, and nodded Ap- 
probation to. 


Juxo offered to take her by the 
Hand. MopESs YT yx ſtarted at the 
Attempt, raiſed her Eyes at her, looked 
ſtedfaſtly and amazedly on the Glare of 
Pomp that was diſplayed; then bluſhed, 
trembled, and ſhrunk from Juno, to en- 
velop herſelf in her ſwathing Cloaths. 


How 


many Huſbands declare a Diſreliſh againſt their La- 
dies, as Wives; whom as Miſtreſſes they own they 
would adore, This Weakneſs (we may plauſibly 
conjecture) is originated to us from our general 
Father, Thunder-darting Jo v 8, 


(1 
How could MoDpesr y, conſiſtent 


with her Charatiers have E other- 
wile ? 


Whether Self-love be founded on 


Greatneſs of Birth, merited Titles, large 


Poſſeſſions, or ſuperior Talents, an Oſ- 
tentation of them muſt always throw 
Mops y v into Confuſion; that, Con- 
tent with Virtue, and centering Happi- 
neſs in herſelf, ſnuns and deſpiſes all 
pompous Illuſions, the ſickly Fancies of: 


Men have invented, to varniſh over the: - 


real, Miſeries of their mortal: State.. 


* 
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Mop sT VS Sight of Venus; the 
Alarms of Cup ip. | | 


HE next Goddeſs that followed 
1 was Venus, Her Head Attire 
was the Triumph. of Art. She was as. | 
beautiful as the Energy of the Word | 
Beauty can ſignify; but ſtill with Inven- | 
tion's Aid would fain be ſomething | 
more, if poſſible. She had on the fame- 
Ornaments of Dreſs ſhe wore on the 
victorious Day the handforne Shepherd 
of Mount Aa decreed the Apple to her; 
nor had ſhe loft a Ray of the conquering 
Charms ſhe kindled into, from the infelt 
Tranſports of her acknowledged Superi- 
ority over Juno and PaLLas. 
Her Deportment was attractively lan- 


* As 


„ 


* As if ſecure of all Beholders Hearts, 
*« Neglecting ſhe could take them.” 


Behind waved her ſhining Hair in Ring- 
lets natural, unarranged, but juſtling 
each other with rival Wantonneſs to 
kiſs the various Wonders of her ſnowy 
Neck and Shoulders, which formed a 
fhifting checquered Scene, like a Dance 
of Sun-Beams upon Parian Marble. 
Her ſparkling Eyes, full fraught with 
young Deſires, darted abroad a pleaſing 
and irreſiſtible Blaze, whoſe electric 
Power no Heart, however ſavage or un- 


tamed, can eſcape, 


The delighted Zephyrs hovered over 
her alabaſter Boſom, which they cheared 
with cool and balmy Sighings. In Re- 
turn, her grateful Boſom roſe to meet, 
and thank their Kindneſs, The tender 
Fluctuation was enrapturing to Sight! 


Say, ye Immortals, how enchanting 
The appeared! It would be vain, it 
would 


1 

' would be preſumptuous in a weak Mor- 
tal to pretend to paint what Gods were 
dazzled to behold ! 


Before her walked two by two en- 
wireathed with Flowers, and feſtooned to 
each other the dimpled Smiles, and joy- 
ful Sports; then a Band of little Ge- 
nit ; ſome of whom with flying Fingers 
concerted to ſoft Flutes; while others 
ſang their Goddeſs's Praiſe: To the me- 
lodious Numbers their ſilver Wings beat 
Time, 


The three Graces proceeded after 
Hand in Hand. Voluptuous Eaſe and 
downy Indolence ſtrewed flowery Per- 
fumes and odoriferous Liquids all a- 
round, that every Senſe might be re- 
galed. 


But Wonder was wedded to Venus, 
leading Cueipd by the Hand F. 

The 

+ In Imitation of Venus her modern Prieſteſſes 


are obſerved to delight in leading a Child by the 
the Hand, in all public Places. 
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The wicked Urchin looked all around 
with a malicious Smile, or rather Leer; 


before him flew a Groupe of laſcivious 
Pleaſures, they were in a continued Flut- 
ter, ſtill eſcaping from the Beholder's 
Eye, however intent to fix on them ; 


then re- appeared, when leaſt expected ; 


and when the fondly deluded. Thought 
they were ſure of, and had them as it 


were in their Hold, they flitted off on 
glittering Wings, and diving into a 
Black Cloud, betrayed them into ſudden. 


and diſagreeable Darkneſs. Lightning 


does not ſtrike and eſcape more rapidly 


from the Eyes of affrighted Travellers, 


chan they did from the eager Sight of 


Fools they deceived. 


Sweetneſs was alſo one of Cueyrv's 


ſeducive Vanguard; and where ſhe walk- 


ed, left after her a Train of Honey, to 


xo to Ruin the unwary Flies of Hu- 
ny E. 


Flat- 


"+ How pretty.is-Mr. Gay's Imitation. 


© The Fly that ſips Treacle is loſt. in the. Sweets.” 


1 


1 
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Flattery, Complacency and Tip-toe 
Attention varied imo a Thouſand obli- 
ging Appearances, carried in their Hands 
the favourable Arrows of the little God. 


Theſe were the gay Fore-runners of 
Curio but alas what a melancholy 
Train followed him. 


' Reſtleſs Diſ 1 moping Melan- 
choly, tempeſtuous Deſires, timid Hopes 
Self. tormenting Rancour, Heart: | 
ing Suſpicion then green-eyed Jealouſy, 
whoſe dire Employment i is to whet on a 
Stone with the warm Blood of 
Mortals, a ſuicide Poniard deſtined to 
—_ her own Boſom f. 


What 


1 t is clear that Horace had this Image in his Eye; 
« ferus et Cuyrpo 5 
— ardurtos acuens Jagittas © 
Cote eruenti,  _ Hor; 
Which ſignifies literally, cruel Ovins ſharpens - 
his burning Arrows on a. Hane 3 wick 
Gore. 
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What three Horrors next appear | Im- 
placable Hatred never ſatiated with Miſ- 
chief; ruthleſs Vengeance ever thirſty 
of Blood; execrable Treachery that 
{miles to your Face, while it meditates 


the Dagger in your Heart. 


After theſe were ſeen a wretched Pair, 
the very Twins of Miſery. 


Dejected Grief all over Wounds, wail- 
ing inceſſantly, but in vain, her fatal 
Miſtakes. 


Pale Repentance, her former Beauties 


quite effaced, Locks diſhevelled, that had 


been the Ringlets of Love, Tears ſtream- 

ing from her late celebrated Eyes, now 

ſtrikes her beauteous Boſom with a perſe- 

cuting Hand “. 
Virgil has copied this in his Picture of Dido. 

—— 1 & Pectus percuſſa decorum 


% Flaventeſque abſciſſa Coma. VIC. 


She ſtruck her beauteous Boſom, and tore her 
flaxen Locks, 
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Spectators at a Diſtance could not ima- 
gine ſuch tragic Figures to be in any 
Sort Retainers to the gay Triumph that 
preceded, butWretches accidentally met, 
and inſtigated by their Curioſity to fol- 
low the ſplendid Pageantry. 


Thus eſcorted was the Queen of Beau- 
ty, and her deſtructive Son. She with 
an affected Eaſe ſwayed her Love-exci- 
ting Form towards the Cradle of Mo- 
DESTY; was alarmed at the Sight: 
Her Countenance firſt betrayed her A- 
mazement at the Novelty, which her 
Tongue confirmed in declaring, that ſhe 
had never beheld any of that Sort of 
Beauty before. | 


Momus, who loved a Joke (no 
Matter at whoſe Expence) more than 
Ambroſia or Ne#ar, thus complimented 
Venus. © Your bright-eyed God- 
« defs-ſhip is very ingenuous in this 

-* pub- 
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public Declaration. For even Envy muſt 
% allow, that altho* your pretty gene- 
ral Experience hath made you acquaint- 
ed with moſt Things; and more pro- 
* foundly fo in the Functions of Beau- 
ty: yet you had never before ſeen, 
e nay never had conceived an Idea bear- 
„ing the leaſt Affinity to this new- 
* born Deity.” 


The Goddeſs heard this fly Sarcaſm 
unmoved ; for ſuch is the Privilege of 
Vice, that by growing callous to Re- 
proach, it diſuſes itſelf from the Praiſe- 
worthy Foible of Bluſhing. Therefore, 
with Harlot-Effrontery, Ka open Defi- 
ance, ſhe boldly ſprang forward to ſnatch 
an Embrace from Mop EST. 


The infant Goddeſs (ſo great is the 
Power of Virtue) with a rebuking Eye 
looked VENUS into Difmay,. and 
turned from her with Averſion. 


Cu- 


i 
if 
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Currp, on eſpying the ſuperior, 


and to him odious Charms of Mop Es- 
Ty, felt his immediate Defeat, and haſ- 
tened to ſkreen himſelf and his Sorrows 


behind Part of the Robe of VENUS. 


There conceaPd, he ſighed and wept im- 
moderately. Her maternal Affections 
being ſtartled by Lamentings from her 
Son, which he uſed to cauſe in o- 
thers, not to be ſubject to himſelf; afk- 
ed him what was the Cauſe. 


Dro, as well as inter- 


rupting Sighs and Tears would permit, 
replied: Mama, that Child in the 


3 


Cradle has ſcared me out of my Wits. 


4. She looks angrily at, and as if 


= 1 


repair to our own Paphos 


ſhe would quarrel with me I hate 
the Sight of her. Come, dear 
Mama, let us begone, let us fly from 
this odious Place Come, let us 


Every 
Body there is glad to ſee me, every 


Body loves, and all pay Homage to 
me.“ 


Y K 
* .4 
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Vos, with a Smile of Compaſ- 
ſion, raiſed the anguiſhed God in her 
Arms, leaned his Head upon her bliſs- 
ful Boſom, there cordially revived him 
with odorous Breathings from her Balm- 
exhaling Lips. She infuſed new Spirits 
by aſſuring him, that ſhe would give 
him ſuch Inſtructions (which, if he would 
execute) as ſhould counteract all the pu- 
ny Efforts of Mop EST to diſturb his 
Empire, which 1s to end but with the 
World. | 


Curio, re- animated by this Promiſe, 
bounded from Venus's Lap; they then 
drew back, and went to ally their Re- 
ſentment to Juxo's, who brooded on 
her Affront. | 
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MonrtesrTy's favourable Reception of 
ALLA 


ALLAS comes on with a noble 

and eaſy Deportment, free from 
Pride or Arrogance ; ſhe bears the for- 
midable Ægis in her Hand. 


She is as fair as Venus, and might 
be taken for the Goddeſs of Beauty, but 
that her Diſcretion is an excluſive Crite- 
rion. Effeminacy does not languiſh in 
her Countenance. Regardleſs of all 
auxiliary Artifices to embelliſh her Fea- 
tures, ſhe neglects exhibiting them in 
their natural State. It was obvious to 
every ſtander by, that, either ſhe was 
not conſcious of her Beauty, or if ſhe + 
was, that ſhe thence arrogated Nothing 
to herſelf, 

.<+"A C Great- 
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- Greatneſs ſoftened by Beauty, Beauty 
ſtrengthened by Greatneſs were her At- 
tributes, There reigned through all her 
Actions an inſinuating, and, at the ſame 
Time, commanding Charm, that attract- 
ed Hearts, and ſubdued Reaſon to own 
her Empire. 


The Heralds of her Arrival were meek 
Diſcretion, healthful and robuſt Sobrie- 


ty; Prudence, that with an hundred 


Eyes penetrates into dubious Futurity. 

PaLLas did not chuſe to have more 
Companions for the preſent Viſit. She 
might, if, like to the preceding Goddeſ- 
ſes, ſhe affected Pomp, make a Parade 
of the Virtues in her Retinue; for in- 
deed they all follow in the Train of Wiſ- 
dom. But ſhe omitted them for more 
important Occaſions, and was fimply 
attended by three faithful Companions 
that never quit her. Wiſdom is ever 
diſcreet, ſober, and cautious. 


Rays 


„ 


Rays of innocent Joy brightened the 
Face of Mobs rv at ſeeing PALLASH; 
her little Eyes ſhone with Affection. By 
continual Smiles, and many welcoming 
Efforts, ſhe manifeſted herſelf a ſponta- 
neous Votary of the Deity preſent. 


Momus, not to loſe his Jeſt, thus 
accoſted PALLAS: It I remember 
« well what I hope your Goddeſs- ſhip has 
c not forgot, I can't apprehend how you 
“ have deſerved theſe- partial Marks of 
« Fayour from MoptsrTy : for Fame 
has long ſince, not only whiſpered, 
e but trumpeted abroad, that you de- 
ſerted her Standard for the poor bri- 
bing Hopes of a Golden Pippin, when 
* on Mount Ida, to the Shepherd Pa- 
RIS, appointed Arbiter of Beauty, 
you expoled yourſelf naked for his In- 
« ſpection.“ 


The Deities joined in a general Laugh 
at Momus's cutting Raillery, but VE“ 
C 2 NUS 
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us more outrageouſly than the Reſt; 
for it is the Characteriſtic of Vice to 
exult whenever DzTRACTION aſperſes 
ViRTvuE. 


The Goddeſs of Fortitude abaſhed at 
ſo unexpected a Reproach, made no Re- 
ply. Inſtant Bluſhes diffuſed over her 
Face, whence ſhe appeared more beau- 
teous; warned thereof by the Glow ſhe 
felt in her Cheeks, ſhe with the AÆgis 
{kreened them, that her Confuſion might 
not be perceived. 


When provoking Gibes are over, and 


calm, diſpaſſionate Judgment re-aſſumes 


his impartial Tribunal, it will in moſt 
Circumſtances, as in this before us, ap- 


pear, that Momvs and his Worſhippers 


ſubſiſt on Fallities. 


Let the Diſcuſſion of the Caſe in Point 
ſuffice for the preſent. 


Is it to be imagined, that if what is 


here glanced at were true, that Mortats 
ſo 
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ſo naturally curious to enquire after, ſo 
generally ſucceſsful to find out, and ſo 
indefatigably zealous to publiſh the Fail- 
ings of others, would have ever worſhip- 
ped PALLAS under the glorious Titles 
they have honoured her with? It is 


then doubtleſs a palpable Fraud, a ma- 


licious Invention of the ſarcaſtic God, 
who delights to rail at, and blacken Vir- 
tue. It could never be, that tlie ſage, 
the prudent, the diſcreet, the decent, 
the „ c. PaLLASs ſhould have 
ſo forgot her Conſequence, as in a Tete 
a Tete with a young Shepherd, a hand- 
ſome young Fellow too, and of Royal 
Blood, to unlace her Reputation on the 
Top of a Hill, Nobody within Call to 
aſſiſt her. It is prepoſterous even 
to think, nay to dream ſuch an Abſurdi- 
ty, the Fallacy: of the vile Iunuendo is 
manifeſt. 


Moreover Viſdom is not venal nor in- 
tereſted, is uncomeatable for any Price, 
becauſe within herſelf ſhe finds the only 

C 3 Re- 


1 
Reward ſhe deſires. The Splendor of 
Riches cannot dazzle, nor the Charms 
of Beauty ſeduce her; the Object, the 


F.nd of all her Actions being Virtue : 


wherefore ſhe never deviates, nor makes 
even a faux Pas from her Paths; but 
piouſly practices her ſeveral Duties, and 
preſerves her Heart as it were in an Ice- 


Houſe of Chaſtity. 


A Truce to moral Reflexions ſince the 
Gods have interrupted their rude Laugh- 
ter, on perceiving another Goddeſs haſt- 
ing to pay her Viſit, 


XNNN 
KERR 


CHAP, 


E 


MopkEsTv's Joy at Diana's Viſit. 


OOK, yonder comes poſting a- 

long the chaſte and ſwift-footed 
DAN A, preceded by her favourite 
Nymphs, that lightly trip over the Plains 
of Olympus, ſinging Hymns of Praile to 
their Protectreſs. The Deities thus greet. 


her, Hail, lovely Siſter of the God. 
„ of Day.” | 


Her airy Garb was tinged in the pre- 
cious Blood of the purple-yielding Fiſh , 
her Hair flowed looſely down her Shoul- 
ders, and was unaffectedly tied behind; 
ſhe carries an Ebony Bow in her Hand; 
her Quiver was filled with Arrows al- 


ways ſure of their Mark, from her un- 
erring Aim. | 
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Though defcended from Gods, and 
not unacquainted with heavenly Pomp, 
yet to thoſe who ſee her now, ſhe ſeems 
as if this were her firſt Appearance in ſo 
auguſt an Aſſembly. So reſpe&fully 
does ſhe decline her Eyes, and ſhun all 
Opportunities of drawing Homage to 
her Beauties, which would throw her in- 
to the utmolt Confuſion. By her Reler- 
vednefs and Diffidence the hidden Senti- 
ments of her Heart might be gueſſed at. 
She reddened and grieved inwardly on 
diſcovering herſelf to be the Object of a 
Crowd of admiring Eyes. 


Shady Woods, favourite Retreats of 
her Baſhfulneſs, how does ſhe re- 
gret ye! Now ſhe wiſhes the dif- 
tant Pleaſures ſhe has ſo often enjoyed; 
when winged with their Fears, ſhe pur- 
ſued the flying Deer up ſteep Hills, 
down headlong Vales, and over extend- 
ed Lawns; where if perchance in the 
liquid Mirrour of a River, Lake or 

Foun- 
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Fountain, her reflected Image returned 
her Beauties on her, ſhe ſped inſtantly a- 
way to the next Cave, there to .conceal 
her conſcious Bluſhes. | 


MopesTy was in a continued Fluttes- - 
of Joy at Diana's coming up to her: 
She ſtrove by a thouſand infantine Careſ- 
ſes to expreſs the Happineſs ſhe felt in 
her Preſence. In return Diana embra- 
ced her tenderly,. and could not reſtrain 
her Tranſports of Joy in contemplating 
the new born Goddeſs ſo conformable. to 
her own uncorrupted. Sentiments,, 


Spiteful Momus, was irritated at the 
good Intelligence- and mutual Civilities 
of the two Goddeſſes, Thus Detraction 
is ever provoked by the Harmony of 
others, and feeds its Naſtineſs on the 
Gall of Envy, and Poiſon of Ill nature. 


To the Gods (who expected ſome. 
Waggery from their heavenly Joke- 
ſtarter) Mou us thus addreſſed himſelf. 

C 5 << Pleaſe: 
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Pleaſe your Divinityſhips, I can't diſ- 
cover what mighty Reaſons Diana 
has to rejoice for the Birth of Mo- 
DESTY. It is notorious that ſhe has 
not been over-nice, nay commonly 
careful, to hide her Beauties when 
going to bathe Were AcT'0N 
alive now, and reſtored here among us 
in his primitive Form, he might be 


<< prevailed on to give us an Account 


cc 


of her Shape, and 


The chaſte Goddeſs ſtung to the 


Heart, turned inſtantly from the Cradle, 
and thus interrupted him, her Cheeks 
burning with Rage. Learn Buffoon, 


<. 
cc 
<< 
<< 
<< 
«Cc 
40 


40 


odious as wicked, contemptible as 
without Power to hurt, that the Vir- 
tue of the Female Sex is never ſtain- 
ed, when without their Knowledge 
they are ſurprized in fuch, or like 
Circumſtances as that J was in If 
Chance or Violence, which but too 
often is the Caſe, give Advantages to 


<* your robuſt Sex, over the weaker, the 


Crime 


cc 
c 
cc 
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Crime is yours, not ours. When the 
Mind is innocent, the Body is guilt- 
leſs. From the Actions of the Mind 
alone, ought we to be condemned or 


“ juſtified.” 


40 
L 
—— 


If Things were fo, and ſo perchance 
they are, (anſwered Momus. with a 
Sneer, perceiving himſelf applauded: 
by the half. ſmothered Pitter of the 
Gods; who, like Men their imitative 
Sons on Earth, delight in egging on 


Raillery againſt female Virtue) we 


ſhould have ſcarce any but virtuous 


Women in the World. Whenever a 
Queſtion, as to the Matter of Fact, 


is put to them, the general Anſwer is 
— Noe! — If we were to credit what 
they ſay, Things indeed have always. 
happened together contrary to their- 
Intention! | 


* But to do your Goddeſsſhip's Chaſ-. 
tity Juſtice, we cannot but applaud: 
the Manner in which you puniſhed: 
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Pleaſe your Divinityſhips, I can't diſ- 
cover what mighty Reaſons Diana 
has to rejoice for the Birth of Mo- 


' DESTY. It is notorious that ſhe has 


not been over-nice, nay commonly 
careful, to hide her Beauties when 
going to bathe Were Acro 
alive now, and reſtored here among us 
in his primitive Form, he might be 
prevailed on to give us an Account 
of her Shape, and oy 


The chaſte Goddeſs flung to the 


Heart, turned inſtantly from the Cradle, 


and thus interrupted him, her Cheeks 


burning with Rage. Learn Buffoon, 
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odious as wicked, contemptible as 
without Power to hurt, that the Vir- 
tue of the Female Sex is never ſtain- 
ed, when without their Knowledge 
they are ſurprized in fuch, or like 
Circumſtances as that I was in—— If 
Chance or Violence, which but too 
often is the Caſe, give Advantages to 


bor your robuſt Sex, over the weaker, the- 


Crime 
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« Crime is yours, not ours. When the 


« Mind is innocent, the Body is guilt- 
„ leſs. From the Actions of the Mind 
alone, ought we to be condemned or 
* juſtified.” 


If Things were fo, and ſo perchance 
„ they are, (anſwered Momus. with a 
* Sneer, perceiving himfelt applauded: 
% by the half-ſmothered Titter of the 
Gods; who, like Men their imitative 
„Sons on Earth, delight in egging on 
„ Raillery againſt female Virtue) we 
«© ſhould have ſcarce any but virtuous 
«© Women in the World. Whenever a 
* Queſtion, as to the Matter of Fact, 
is put to them, the general Anſwer is 
«KG —No! —1f we were to credit what 
« they ſay, Things indeed have always. 
« happened together contrary to their 
Intention | 


* But to do your Goddeſsſhip's Chaſ-. 
de tity Juſtice, we cannot but applaud: 
« the Manner in which you puniſhed: 

cs. © -«w 
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* the Peeper's Temerity, who in future 
Ages is to be punithed anew in the 
*« Perſon of peeping Tom of Coven- 
** TRY. You gave him an umbrageous 


Pair of typical Horns; which have 


indeed been ever ſince, and will here- 
after always be the Symptoms of the 
<< retgliating Vengeance of your Sex, 
M S; Diſlike againſt ours. To be 
6 ſure, as muſt be owned, if the impu- 
dent, intruding Fellow had continued 
in his former State, he might have 
* blabbed about the naked Things he 
e had ſeen, and buſily prattled of Eu- 
« dymion's Picture, that was in the favou- 
<« rite Grot adjoining to the Bath. I 
« ſhall ſay little more on ſo invidious a 
«« Subject, and conclude by obſerving, 
« that meddling Scandal may, found- 
« ed on the old Maxim, What has once 
« happened, may happen again *, infinu- 
ate, 


cc 


cc 


Loet Momvus's Expreſſion in the polite Aﬀem. | 


bly of Celeſtials, filence all Cavilters at this Line 
in the laſt Birth Day Ode. 
5 bat 
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te ate, that other inquiſitive prying Mor- 
« tals (note, Diana, it is Scandal 
e ſpeaks, not Momus) beſides the De- 
« ſcendant of Capmus, by your timely 
« and diſcreet Circumſpection, have 
e been ACT AONISED.” 


Diana deeming Momus u thy 
of a ſecond Reply, and bird the 
Partiality of many in the Aſſembly a- 
gainſt her, defeated him and them by a 
Smile of Contempt, and well judged Si- 
lence. In ſo doing ſhe acted prudently. 
Virtue loſes in all Altercations with Ca- 
lumny, and therefore ought to prefer Si- 
lence: to Debate; while cheared, and 
ſtrengthened by a conſcious Purity of 
Heart, ſhe leaves the Tenor of her Ac- 
tions to plead her Juſtification. 


CHAP, 


1% What once has been, again may be.” 


It deſcends from Heaven, and Poetry is the 
Language of the Gods, 


-- 


- 


GRAF. VI. 


The PEITIES return from viſiting Mo- 
DESTY, Who, when grown up, is 
introduced to JUPITER's Court; but 
is univerſally diſliked. 


HE Time allotted for Viſitation 
over, the Gods and Goddeſſes re- 
tired to their reſpective Abodes. Mo- 
DESTY was committed to the tender Tu- 
ition of her Mother HE BE, who educa- 
ted her with all imaginable Care. As 


the roſe in Stature, ſo ſhe encreaſed in 


Beauty. Every Day unfolded new Gra- 
ces, nay every Hour diſcloſed ſuch 
Dawnings of a moſt amiably-diſpoſed 
Mind, that ſhe was admired, loved and 
honoured by all who knew her. 


When ſhe was of Age to appear at 
JveiTzR's Levee, her Mother HE IR 
"2" 
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introduced her at the Thunderer's bril- 
liant Palace, in order to ſhew and accuſ- 


rom her early to the Grandees and Man- 
ners of Olympus. 


Moſt of them behaved but cooly po- 
lite, barely civil, at her being preſented 
to them. They were (unaccountably to 
themſelves) awe-ſtruck by her. 


No Perſon ſure was ever ſo unfit for 
that great Scene of Action, as undiſgui- 
ſed MopesTyY, who with an ingenuous 
Simplicity delivered her Sentiments a- 
gainſt every Thing ſhe ſaw offenſive to 
her. M 


The jolly Gods, who had hitherto 
lived in uncontrouled Luxury, began to 
grow weary of MopesTy's reproachful 
Preſence; which lowered on them as a 
cenſorial Enquiry into the voluptuous 
Manner of proſtituting their Time, Such 
is che Nature of the diſuſed from Virtue, 

an 
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and immerſed in Vice, that they careful- 
ly remove from before their Eyes every 
Thing that may awaken any Re- 
membrance, - or even Idea of the for- 
mer. 


In all their Meetings the undiſſem- 
bling Gods loudly pronounced their Diſ- 
like to MopkEsr , in her and her Mo- 
ther's Hearing, and in Terms to this 
Purpoſe: * That, Particularity was e- 
ver ridiculous; that her young God- 
“ deſs-ſhip was an unexperienced, wild, 
« unſociable Being, moſt pedantically 
& educated, and would forſooth intro- 
& duce among her Elders and Betters in 
& Heaven, Manners auſtere, exotic, 
“ barbarous, unknown, till then; nay 
* not ſo much as dreamt of by any 
« of them, before her Sillineſs was. 


& born.” 


Strange to tell, but true it is; the 
Frenzy of the Celeſtials was ſo outra- 
geous, 


N 


geous, that many of them rather than 
dwell in Heaven with Mop EST, thence 
voluntarily baniſhed theinſelves to enjoy 


elſewhere their brutal Pleaſures unre- 
ſtrained. 
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HAP. 


Some of the Deities quit Heaven, rather 
than live there with MoptsTy. 


ACCHUS then, and ever ſince 


foremoſt on the Liſt of MopESs- 


TY's Foes, took the Lead, having pre- 
viouſly intoxicated himſelf with drinking 
Bumpers of Ne#ar to the Confuſion and 
total Overthrow of Mops TV, and all 
her Adherents. In which Toaſt he was 
piouſly echoed, by old Carbuncle-faced 


SILENUS nodding on an Aſs, and his 
brim-full, ſwearing Bacchanalians. They 


planned their Pilgrimage to Mount 
Tmolus, whole Wines they all agreed 
were delicious, gave three Rounds of 
Huzzas in Honour of their drunken 
God, and tumultuouſly decamped. 


MRcuRy could not ſtand the Teſt, 
Impudence, Pimping, and Theft, being 
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his Talents; ſo down he ſneaked to the 
great public Roads on Earth: not fo 
much for the Sake of indulging himſelf 
with the Incenſe which Travellers offer to 
him at the Meeting of four Roads, as in 
the Variety of Shapes he aſſumes to eaſe 
them of what he deems ſuperfluous In- 
cumbrances; which friendly and god- 
like Practice is kept up by his mortal 
Deſcendants, who are often exalted a- 
mong us under the dignified Apellation 
of Collectors of the High Way.” 


Apollo, doubly a Liar, as Poet and 
Oracle, knowing that from the inviola- 
ble Attachment between Mop ESTV and 
TruTH, there was no biding for him 
where they had any Influence, ſtole a- 
way to Fugglers-Hall, the Temple of 
Delphos. There he chouſed filly Mor- 
tals of great Sums of Money, by pre- 
tending to forete] future Events, he 
knew Nothing of; nor, if wiſe, ſhould 
they dere to know; which Fate, ſupe- 

rior 


| 
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rior to thoſe ſecondary Gods, keeps im- 
penetrably ſecret, for the univerſal Good. 


Venus, tho' conſcious that any Sem- 
blance to, nay the ſlighteſt Air of Mo- 
DESTY has been of great Service to her 
and her Votaries on many Occaſions ; 
yet dreaded any Thing like the Reality; 
which muſt inevitably put an End to her 
Worſhip, and their Fortunes. There- 
fore, to ſhun any Manner of Encrbach- 
ment, haſtily mounted into her ſilver 
Chariot, in which, drawn by harneſſed 
Doves, ſhe fled away to fan her Paſſions 
with the buxom en of the Iſle of 
Paphos, | 


Cuyp1D, weeping with Deſpite and 
Confuſion, purſuant to his Mother's Ad- 
vice, flew to the Iſle of Lemnos. He 
for ſome Time flitted round the flaming 
Furnaces where VULCAN and his Cyclops 
fabricate immortal Works. The deep- 
fetched Groans of the little God reſound 


through the immenſe Caverns. The at- 
frighted, 
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frighted, one-eyed, and gigantic Bre- 
thren, let fall their ponderous 'Ham- 
mers, and ſtare Amazement on each 
other. 


Mad with Indignation and Rage, he 
breaks what he had lately experienced 
his ineffectual Arrows, calls haughtily 
to VuLcan for others in their Place, 
that ſhould deal Anguiſh and Deſpair to 
every Heart they pierce. For Creden- 
tials of his Demand, he delivers a Billet- 
doux from his beautiful, delicious and 
enchanting Mother, to the gruff, ſmoky, 
Anvil-beating God ; which contained a 
Promiſe of Kindneſs at their firſt Ren- 
contre. VULCAN, well pleaſed, horribly 
grinned a Smile, and immediately exe- 
cuted the imperious Urchin's Requeſt. 


Scarce had the petty Tyrant received 
the new-made Weapons, when he thrice 
dipt their fatal Points in Gall and Blood. 
That done, he ſheathed them in his 
Quiver. ; 

Triumphing 


(-40 >) 


-{ Triumphing before-hand, in the fu- 
ture Effects of his newly acquired Inſtru- 
ments of Havock, he riſes, and departs 
on exulting Wings from Lemnos; but 
ſwears eternal Hoſtilities againſt the 
Peace of Mop ES Tv. 


"CHAP. 
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JuP1TER Baniſbes Mop ESTV from 
| HEAVEN. 


N the mean Time JurpirER became 

very uneaſy at the Thinneſs of his 
Levees, by the general Diſperſion of the 
Gods. He knew very well, that Mo- 
DESTY'S being about Court, was the 
Cauſe of their Deſertion. Nay he felt 
the fame Diſlike the departed Gods did 
againſt this young and troubleſome Stran- 


ger. He repented his having conſented 


to the Birth of this Goddeſs. For ſince 
her being admitted to his Preſence, 
TruTH's importuning Rays continually 
haraſſed his Reaſon, in Deſpite of his 
boaſted Omaipotence. 


In vain did he ſtrive to eſcape her Sol- 
licitations; by ſhifting into different 
Forms, 


I 
Forms, ſhe knew him thro' every Diſ- 
guiſe. In vain did he envelop himſelf in 
the darkeſt Cloud he could borrow from 
his Couſin Ni oH, TrxuTH's pervading 
Rays formed a Luſtre round him; by 
whoſe lively Reflexion his criminal At- 
tachments were made to glare on him in 


the ſtrongeſt Light. 


Deſperate Diſeaſes require deſperate 
Cures ; therefore JuP1TER no longer a- 


ble to endure the Perſecution of a Virtue 


ſo diametrically oppoſite to his vicious 
Inclinations, reſolved to baniſh her. 


He diſpatched one of his Heralds to 
ſummon her to appear forthwith before 
him, ſeated on his Gold, and Ivory 
Throne. 


The Articles of Impeachment were, 


x. Her being diſaffected to his State; 
2. Her being a public Nuſance; 3. That 
on her Account ſeveral Deities had re- 
moved from Olympus, and left it almoſt 
a Solitude. From 


| 
\ 
* 
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From theſe Premiſſes it was concluded, 


that her immediate Abſence was requiſite 
for the Quiet of Heaven, and recalling 
thither the refugeed Divinities. There- 
fore Jurir ER, upon mature Delibera- 
tion, baniſhed her to go, and introduce 
her new fangled Doctrines among inferi- 


or Mortals, and try how they might ſuc- 
ceed there, As He pronounced the 


Sentence, He ſhook his Locks, Heaven 
trembled ; and perhaps my Readers are 
aſtoniſhed. 


What can Innocence do againſt Pow- 
er? Therefore the young, Goddeſs ſub- 
miſſively obeyed the ſevere Decree, and 
was cheared at the Thought of quitting 
defiled' Olympus; that thereby ſhe 
ſhould be freed from the frequent Ne- 
cellity of meeting Vice, and the many 
affrontful Shocks ſhe ſuffered from mp 
Gilagreeable Fncnunten. 
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CHAP. XI. 


 MovpesrTy's Arrival upon Earth. 


ODESTY is now arrived on 
| Earth, and obliged to ſeek a- 
mong Mortals thoſe Virtues the 
Gods, whom they adore, had Jong ſince 


diſclaimed. 


She made choice of the tender Sex as 
the peculiar Objects of her Care, and e- 
ven among them gave the Preference 
of Cohabitation to young Maids, to 
which ſhe was induced by the Conge- 
niality of their States, as well as by their 
greater Suſceptibility of, and readier O- 
bedience to Inſtruction, than is met 


with in thoſe of riper Years. She alſo 


hoped that, ſequeſtered from thoſe of 


the high Rank ſhe was degraded from, 


and Vice their Darling, ſhe ſhould among 


in- 


11 


innocent Nymphs enjoy all the Sweets 
of undebauched Tranquility. 


The Beginning of her Exile was not 
diſagreeable to her; ſhe found our 
World in a State of univerſal Peace and 
Amity. 


Equality of Conditions, kind Diſtri- 
butreſs of unenvied Happineſs, ſuppcrt- 
ed the triple, and undivided Reign of 
Juſtice, Candour, and Integrity. 


Men did not as yet know the diſho- 
nourable Arts of cheating each other; 
and if they had, they would bluſh at 
the moſt .diftant — of putting 
them in Practice. 


Truth flowed from their Lips, as na- 
turally as the Breath they exhaled. Their 


innate Virtue had as yet defended them 
from the baneful Influence of vicious 


Cuſtoms, and powerful Contagion of 
bad Example. * 


D 2 The 
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The Crowd of tumultuous Paſſions 
that now tyrannize; and ſeducive Habi- 
tudes long ſince demi-natured to the 
Sex, had not as yet invaded Maiden 
Hearts. 


The Loſs of primitive Innocence a- 
mong Men was not as yet attributed to 
the too fatal Charms of Woman; who 
was looked upon by her Admirers, as a 
Preſent from Heaven to alleviate the La- 
bours of Life, and protract in a Manner 
its Duration, in a ſmiling Progeny: be- 
got by us, not through any Neceſſity 
impoſed; but an Attachment ſprung 
from a mutual Liking, and emulous 
Complacency. 


* 
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Cor id begins his Haſtilities againſt Mo- 
DESTY in the Hearts of young Maids. 


U PID, impatient to be revenged 
on MovpzsTy, let her enjoy the 
Bliſs of her new Aſylum but for a very 
ſhort Time, 


He did not begin the Attack in Per- 
fon, left his Preſence ſhould terrify too 
much Hearts, as yet unweaned from Vir- 
tue. He employed Plenty and Prodi- 
gality for his Harbingers ; to their Beck 
are ſubſervient all Vice-engendering Plea- 
ſures. They kindled in the Sex the la- 
tent Sparks of Selt-love and Vanity, 
Hence ſprang the fatal Deſire . to ſee, 
and to be ſeen,” which is the firſt 
Rock Female Virtue ſplits on. 


D 3 The 


— 


— — 
AS. ww web + 


— — — — 
— — — 


an 


PR A 
— 2 <<. ett act — - 7 
bl 


3 
—U— 1 — — 
„% —H— 2 K oy —— 
& _— -- — * 
= *- nl 


— 
* —— _— * 
2 ˙ 2 
ä 
- —— 
- 


od — — 32 
— — 4 
— — - 
— Ln 
* -- + * 
— R 
- 


(4-3 


The next is the Study of Dreſs, and 
enhancing their Beauty ; which. too ge- 
nerally conſtitute the entire Merit of 
the Sex. Their Hearts become a Prey 
to enſnaring Appearances ; each of 
them bedecked her Perſon with ſtudied 
Allurements, that wanton Deſires, and 
not the true Secret of pleaſing, inſpired 
them with, Vain Ornaments of Dreſs, 
ridiculous Affectation in Manners ; in 


ſhort every Device was employed in or- 
der to ſuccced. 


MopzsTy was no longer liſtened to 
by the fair Apoſtates, and the moſt va- 
luable of Nature's Gifts was blotted out 
of the Lift of Neceſſaries for a Lady's 
Toilet. | 


Male Lovers became a particular Spe- 
cies of Man. They had Maxims and a 
Worſhip peculiar to themſelves ; a Wor- 
ſhip the more dangerous for Incocence, 
as there are no Laws to diſcountenance 
the ' Profeſſion ot it: And that every 

Member 


(C88: 3} 


Member of it is allowed once in his Life 
at leaſt to make unto himſelf a Deity af- 
ter his own Heart, and to recant from 
it, as ſoon after as he pleaſes. 


How great was the Affliction of Mo- 
DESTY when ſhe obſerved in the young 
Maids, whoſe Hearts ſhe was forming, 
ſo ſtrong a Propenſity to ſtray into the 
Paths of Error. There is no expreſſing - 
her Anguiſh when ſhe found their young 
Minds ſo fertile in Reſources to palliate 
Vice, but not one to plead in the Behalf 
of Virtue; which, inſtead of loving, 
they now began to ſhun. 


All that ſhe could, ſhe did, to put a 
ſtop to the growing Diſorder. She em- 
ployed Diffidence and Precaution to de- 
fend her youthful Charge. To effect 

her Delign ſhe frequently drew before 
their young Minds the moſt terrifying 


Pictures of the dire Effects of Love; but 
m vain. 


D 4 Her 
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Her final Reſource was to call Reaſon 
to the Aſſiſtance of thoſe who had ſwerved 
from the Road of Virtue. Reaſon's pre- 

liminary Articles to the Heart were, 
1. To refuſe all private Meetings; 2. To 
ſhun dangerous Opportunity. But the 
biaſſed Heart, inſtead of inclining to Rea- 
fon, abetted her Enemy. 

* 


— — * 


Maps repeatedly defeated in 
herſelf and Allies, chagrined, diſcon- 
N certed, and deſpair ing, for the laſt Ef- 

F fort of her hitherto baffled Friendſhip 

mantled in their Faces in the pureſt 

Crimſon of their Blood, to make her 
Preſence reſpected. | 


» Say. 


— — 
OI 
— 


But alas! ſhe ſaw the dreaded Mo- 
ment when ſhe was not only ſuffered to 
be beſieged, but treacherouſly yielded 
by her renegade Hoſteſs, a ſhameful 
i Sacrifice to the licentious Deſires of raſh, 
| and inconſiderate Youth. 
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CHAP. XIII. 


MopesTy retreats intg the Hearts of 
married Women; but is thence alſo ax · 
pelled by the Machinations of Cupid. 


SHANE 


Ans 


F TER fo groſs an Affront Mo- 
DESTY could be no longer en- 
ſhrined in Temples profaned; the profti- 
tuted Hearts of Maids, that had ſo infa- 
mouſly diſhonoured her Altars: ſhe de- 
| Parted thence with Eyes cloſed, deter- 
mined never to look back upon them. 


The Difficulty now was, where to find 
a Refuge ſhe. might live with Safety in, 
She was generally ſhunned in the Hea- 
vens above, and on the Earth below, 
for the Purity of her Manners ; whieh 
were ſo ſcrupulouſly nice, that ſhe could 


not help feeling ſome Reluctance to aſ- 
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( 58 ) 
fiſt at the legitimate Rites of Matrimo- 
ny. „ . - 


This cauſed her (on her firſt Arrival 
here below) not to be made ſo much of 
by the married Women, as one would 
naturally have expected; nor indeed 
was ſhe on her Side very deſirous of cul- 
tivating an Intimacy with them. 


Olited. from the Hearts of Maids, 
and compelled by inflexible Neceſſity (to 
which the Gods themſelves muſt yield) 
to live upon Earth; ſhe even condeſcend- 
ed to take up with, and inn, in the Hearts 
of married Women : there determined 
to lock herſelf up from the inſolent At- 
tacks of her itinerant Foes, who were in 
Purſuit of her n, where. 


g She had not been long in her -new 
Lodgment before ſhe . underſtood that 
her unrelenting Antagoniſt Cuyip was 
on his March to beat up her Quarters, 

1 and 


( 59 3 
and force her fiom the Entrenchments of 
her badly accommodated Fortifications. 


What aggravated this diſagreeable 
News to Mops ry, was her having at 
the ſame Time reconnoitred that the 
lawful Pleaſures marrted Women are not 
only entitled to, but in full Poſſeſſion of, 
inſtead of reſtraining from [Temptations 
of Lubricity, but rather whet them with 
keen Deſires of making new Experi- 
a .--7- 


If driven from her preſent Habitation, 
indifferent as is was, ſhe ſcarce knew 
where after to hope for Shelter. She 
conſequently reſolved to make Head a- 
gainſt all intervening Obſtacles, all in- 
dign Adverſities, She buſtled a great 
deal in Hopes of inſpiring them with the 
laudable Deſire of the married State's 
primitive Innocence; under whoſe. gol- 
den Reign Society was happy. She 
likewiſe reproached them for betraying 


the Confidence their Huſbands had in 
D 6 them. 
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them. For Incitements to the former, 
and Diſcouragements from the latter, 
ſhe pointed out to them, but at a great 
Diſtance indeed, the pleaſurable Paths of 
Virtue. 


Some replied they were near-ſighted, 


and could not ſee fo far. Others com- 


plained of the Lowneſs of MopssTyY's 
Voice, and their own Hardneſs of hear- 
ing, which hindered their underſtanding 
what ſhe would be at. In a Word, ſhe 
laboured to no purpoſe. Not one among 
them but had an Excuſe ready * her 
Juſtification. 


Theſe alledged that their Hearts had 
been ſet up by their Friends as a public 
Sale, to the higheſt bidder; that Mar- 
riage, by Broker - Law- Makers was dege- 
nerated into a ſcandalous Traffic, and 
was no longer the Band of ſympathiſing 
Hearts. 


' 


Thoſt 


(e) 


Thoſe raving at Sight of the aged 
Wrinkles of their Huſbands, inceſſantly 
exclaimed againſt the Diſparity of their 
Years; aſſerted, that they had a 
Right to puniſh the ſuperanuated Inſol- 
vents; and make them expiate the Crime 
of their having come into the World ſo 
long before their Wives. 


Many declared that they liſtened to 
their Gala nts with no other View than 
that of retaliating to their faithleſs, and 
inconſtant Huſbands. But anſwer me, 
ſpirited and mettled Ladies, can com- 
mitting a Fault of the ſame Nature, tho 
by Way of Repriſal, vouch for your In- 
nocence ? It is believed not. 


"i great Number having no particular 
Pretext to palliace their Irregularities 
with, threw the Blame entirely from 
themſelves, on the malignant Influence 
of their Stars. It is ſtrange thoſe wicked 
Stars will not ceaſe meddling in the Af- 
fairs of poor 1 Women; as if 

there 


(mY | 
there were not ſublunary Engines enow, % 
and but too prompt to batter and un- 


dermine the moſt ſolid Foundations of 
their Virtue. f 


\_ 
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The remaining Part offered ſome Ex- 
cuſe or other to diminiſh their Crimes, 
or rather Failings, perhaps meer Slips of 
Frailty. So implanted is the original 
Regard for Virtue in every Heart, that 
it is never thence ſo entirely defaced, 
but that it is thought incumbent to find 
out ſome Reaſon, true or falſe, to juſtify 
not only to others, but to one's ſelf, the 
Motives for having deſerted from r. = 


What could Mop sr do in ſuch a 
deplorable Situation? She ſighed, the 
groaned, ſhe inveighed againſt the inſa- 
tiable Cruelty of perſecuting Curio, 
who refuſed her any Interval of WE) in 
her pitiable Exile. 


She confeſſed indeed, that among the 
great Number of Women, whoſe Hearts 
ſhe 


K 1 . 
eng 


( 63 ) 
ſhe had examined, ſhe hit on a few that, 
in Strictneſs, had been faithful to their 
Huſbands, But they were, ſhe added, 
of a cold Habit of Body, and uncom- 
municative Conſtitution. Their oſten- 
tatious Boaſts of a clear Conſcience 
were extremely troubleſome to all 
who lived with them; and they made 
ſuck a Clutter about their inſulting 
Chaſtity, that they lived in perpetual 


Jars and Variance with their Huſ- 
bands . 


Such Characters are diſagreeable to 
MopesTy, who is naturally ſweet-tem- 
pered, ſubmiſſive, patient, and could 
not ſojourn with any Satisfaction in Pla- 
ces where ſhe was liable to the frequent 
Return of Hurricanes of meer machinal 
Chaſtity. 


Deep- 


Whether our LAVuxzar has ever heard of 
this MS or not, I can't ſay ; but can aſſert that 
he has drawn an admirable Character of this 


Sort, in his excellent Comedy, THE PROVOKED 
Husa. s 


( 64 ) 


| Deeply affected by the fad Experi- 
ments ſhe had made, ſhe diſclaimed any 
farther Commerce with married Women; 
Shame reddening over her Face, and 
Tears ſtreaming from her Eyes on. Ac- 
count of their unpardonable and incorri- 


gible Follies. 
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c HAP. XIV. 


Mops rv's Proteſt, Vow, and Repen- 


Tance. 


Etired to an Eminence remote from 
human Society, to indulge her 


Sorrows, MopDtsTy broke out, and 
made the A Proteſt. 
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& Since the Gods in Confederacy to 
work my Ruin, are not fatisfied in 
having condemned me to Baniſhment 
on Earth, but have alſo ſtirred up the 
audacious Sons of Man to affront me 
on every Occaſion, and have defeated 
all my charitable Intents to hold up 
the weak Sex from falling, and to 
make them walk ſtrait in the Ways I 
had marked out to them. But ſince 
the Event has diſappointed me, I 
Pear by Thee, abhorred Sr vx, that in 

66 thy 
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(66 ); 
thy foul Boſom rolleſt Fatality and 


' Darkneſs, I never will return to 


the polluted Hearts I have been ba- 
niſhed from. 


In vain ſhall Men ſeek for me in 
Woman- kind. Placed out of the 
Reach of their lewd Purſuits they 
never more ſhall ſee me, nor immo- 
late my Innocence to their Brutality, 
Never more by heightening Reſiſtan- 
ces, inciting Denials, and kind De- 
lays, will I give a new Zeſt to Love, 
which henceforward' forſaken by me 


ſhall dwindle into Qualms, Inſipidi- 


ty, and Loathing. Tis thus, O 
dreaded Sr vx, I mean by an abſolute 
Divorce from the weak, hence forward 
to be weaker, Sex, to revenge me on 
CuPip, for his cruel Perſecutions. 


« Ah me! what univerſal Diſorder | 


How the Torrent of Vice bears down 
Man's fallen Race ! Future Ages not 


to be outdone in 'Infamy by the pre- 
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ys 


Debauchery, and improve on every 
Corruption of Manners tranſmitted to 
them. 


« The Women wearing but a 
meer Outſide, a ſlight Gauze of me, 
(faint Remembrance) ſhall think no- 
thing frightful in Vice but the Diffi - 
culty of "maſking, and concealing it. 
What little Shew of Decency may 
chance to appear among them, ſhall 
not proceed from a Love of Virtue, 
but merely the Shame that follows 
Vice, when made public; for which 
critical Accidents they will be taught 
the Art of bluſhing. All which fe- 
male Fineſſe will be but an equivocal 
Sign for Men to add any Faith to, 
much leſs to "wy on. 


« For y Part, ſince irrevocably 
doomed to live upon Earth, I vow, 
from this Hour, to fix my Reſidence 


0 the Virgin Hearts of ne · born In- 


„ fants, 


660 


fants, and there to remain until they 
<«« attam. the Age of twelve Tears; 
there ſure I ſhall never be in Danger 
* from the ſhocking Impertinences I 
* have met with in thoſe of riper 
6 Tears 


Having finiſhed, ſhe haſted from the 
Eminence to take Poſſeſſion of the Hearts 
of female Infants in the Cradle. She 
had for many Years religiouſly kept her 
Vow, and never quitted them before the 
Age of Twelve. 


But theWorld advancing inYears, and 
in Malice, ſhe has ſince diſcovered, that 


in ſome even that tender Age is but an 


uncertain Inſurance, and that often the 
premature Wantonneſs of the Sex will 
not wait fot that Period. 


Hence MopzsTy has been frequently 
alarmed by unexpected Attempts before 
the ſtipulated Time of Separation: and 
what is ſtill more incredible, ſhe ſome- 
gmes receives Notice ta abdicate her 

Power 
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Power before the Term, in order that 


an unnatural Uſurper may be received 
in her Place. 


She conſtantly repents the Raſhneſs of 
her Yow, that binds her to cohabit with 


the Generality of the Sex ſo long as 
twelve Years *, 


Since it 1s ſo difficult to aſcertain the 
Term of MoptxsTy's Duration in the 
fair, to what enigmatic Period ſhall we 
annex it for the ſuperior Sex, that boaſts 
its Fortitude ; to whole upright Impor- 
tunities, and moral Intentions, moſt of 
the Treſpaſſes of the former againſt Mo- 
DESTY ought to be attributed. 


How far both have renounced her 
Standard, will be evinced from their 


favourable Intercourſe in the Sæ ET. 


* 'This only bears hard on the Acbenian Miſſes 
of old; ſome of whom were naught before this 
Time of Life: Beſides, the natural Virtue of our 


Climate, the Regularity of our Boarding-Schools, 
and the Morality of French Governantes, preſerve 


all our young Miſſes Minds untainted. —— 
Heaven knows how long! 
THE. 
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PLEASURE 


Hneadum Genitrix, Hominum, Di vumque Voluptas 
: Alma Venus, &c. 
Luczer. 


Hail bliſsful Parent of the Julian Line, 
Vanus by Men adored, by Gods revered. 
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An Invocation to PLEASURE by debauch- 
ed Society, perſonified. 


£XKLEASURE! ſupreme Divi- 
nity of Men and Gods, whom 
no Power can withſtand, nor 
Reaſon oppoſe, thou know- 

eſt with what Fervour my Heart adores, 
and the Sacrifices it has made to thee, 
permit me to be an humble Sharer m 
E 2 thy 


thereby add- new mer to Pleaſure. 


1.1598 

thy Panegyric; for I ſhould think myſelf 
unworthy to approach thy Shrine, if I 
omitted any Occaſion of baſking in thy 
Preſence; or if I ever ceaſed to review 
in Thought (pleaſing Remembrance) 
the many Favours I am indebted for. 
To declare myſelf but grateful, would be 
almoſt criminal. Some nobler Tribute 
muſt be paid; a devout Effuſion of the 
happy Sentiment I ve been 8 
with. N 1 1 


- . Goddeſs of ſuperior Souls, enchanting 


Pleaſure, O never let thy elegant Pencil 


be degraded. to. paint low, brutal Luft, 


or unlicenſed Appetites, Nature turns ab- 


horrent from; but glowing with the ex- 


quiſite Paſſions inſpired by CYTHERE A's 
Son, let it paint them with Tranſport. 
O may that impetuous active Deity hurl 


defeated Reafon from her Throne, or, 


if in rapturedly. intoxicated Minds, 


any ſtraggling Rays of her remain, let 


them be intimately tinctured with, and 


Cold 


ky 
ol 


1 
Cold Philoſophy be dumb, and liſten to 
my Precepts, for I feel the Approaches 
of the voluptuous Power I adore. | 


Vile Hackneyed Proftitutes dare not to 
defile my Imagination, that, unfullied, 
it may purſue its Taſk. Pandora's Box 
did not let looſe among Mankind fo ma- 
ny Evils, as they are infected with from 
your obſcene Embraces. Without Sen- 
timent there can be no Pleaſure; and 1n 
Proportion as that has been refined, this 
riſes in Delicacy. Harlots, the more 
you market down your venal Beauty, the 
more you offend and are diſclaimed by 


Love. Connect with Satyrs, whoſe groſs 


Deſires you are fitted for. May all Men 
fo depraved as to find Pleafure with you, 
never know worthier Objects; unworthy 
yourſelves. of any Heart endowed with 
Feeling. In vain do you attack me 
with ſolliciting Eyes, in vain difplay 
your ſtreet-walking Charms manipulated 
by Thouſands. Learn from me, aban- 
doned Countezans, that the Body's Sen- 


E 3 les, 
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ſes, however exquiſite, are but groſs 
Mediums, through which congenial 
Souls unite. This Truth haſt thou of- 
en experienced, thrice happy Ninon, 
throughout a Life of tafteful Bliſs : 
tranſcendent Miſtreſs in the Art of true 
Emoyment, for ever ſhalt thou flouriſh 
to;:emoſt in the Faſts of Love, and 
Cleopatra's Self ſhall yield Precedency to 
thee. 


Daughters of Prudery and Affectation, 


who ſeem abaſhed and feign Alarms at 
any Warmth of Expreſſion, keep far 


trom our ſacred Rites; PLtzasuRe de- 
ſires not your Acquaintance, though well 
informed, that in your Deſhabille you 
are not ſo auſtere. But, above all, pro- 
fane not the Precincts of our Temple, 
Female Devotees, without the Shadow 
of any Virtue to apologize for your ma- 


nifold Vices. 


+ -4 


But O, ye fair ones, who chuſe Rea- 


ſon for your Guide to love, I fear not 


your 


* 
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your Diſapprobation to my Defence of a 
Cauſe, in whoſe Service cultivated Rea- 
ſon militates, not by the weak Means of 
Style, but by Sentiments worthy of Im- 
mortals. If to your refined and delicate 
Manner of thinking my Picture ſhouid 
appear ſhort of the Original, favour me 
with a kind Look, from whoſe creative 
Energy, every Defect ſhall be inſtantly 
ſupplied; and all-ſubduing Love, ſo 
proud to have formed you, that he inceſ- 
ſantly admires himſelf in the moſt beau- 
tiful of his Works, will pour through 
my Pencil in glowing Tints, that Ten- 
derneſs and Bliſs, for whoſe Reſidence he 
has conſecrated your Hearts. 


J ſcorn the beaten Tracks of quaint or 
ſtilted Wits; for to imitate thoſe ſervile 
Followers of tame Originals, would ex- 
tinguiſh every warm and voluptuous I- 
dea. Too great an Anxiety of Art de- 
generates into glittering Trifles, which 
ſound Judgment condemns; or a frigid 
Correctneſs, which Genius deſpiſes, and 
* E 4 PLEA- 


" | 
| 
þ 


— 
— 


-- — — 
— —— — 2 Re ae ated * 2 * 
— - > 


_ 


PrEASUuRE deteſts. Innate Sentiment, 
undebauched by Fafhion, is my only 
Claim to Wit. So the Fire that kindles 
me prove worthy: of the inſpiring God, 
ed the Paffions riot in my Work, and 
the whole preſent a beautiful Diſorder. 


Auguſt Divinity, that haſt protected 
the immortal Poetry of Lacretius, aſſiſt 
and invigorate me the humbleſt, though 
not the leaſt zealous of thy Votaries. 
Ve active Spirits, that flow freely through 
my Veins, convey into my Colours that 
enrapturing Joy, which by your Miniſ- 
try always revels in my Heart, 1 


Ye famed Interpreters of PLR AsVvRE, 
to whom the Graces and Love are bound 
in eternal Gratitude, whatever may 
have been your Claſs, the ſublime, the 
tender, or the unaffectedly ingenuous, 


ſuffer me to come in for a Share, how- 


ever ſmall; and if unequal to overtake 
you in the delightful Taſk, fpare me a 
guiding Beam of that Light, by which 
» I y | you 


r 
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you ſteered : as Comets leave after them 
a fiery Trail that marks their Way. 


But why apply ſo far, when ye alone 
are ſufficient to inſpire me, ye ſpoiled 
Children, ye Pets of Nature, and of Love, 
formed by this God with peculiar Care, 
that ye might execute Projects worthy 
of him; and that conſtitute the Happi- 
neſs of human Kind. Warm me with a 
kindred Genius; open to me the Sanctu- 
ary of Nature illuminated by Love: be · 


come a new, but a more happy ProMe- 


THEUS, I from thence will ſteal] the ſa- 
cred Fire of PLEASURE, and inextify- 
guiſhably fix it in my Heart, as in its 
Temple. Then Ericuxus ſhall appear 
anew, and ſuch, as he ought, to reign in 


every Heart, 


- O Nature, O Love, may I be able to 


infuſe into the Panegyric of your Charms 
all thoſe Tranſports I have felt in the Fa- 


vours granted me. 3 ads 
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CHF. u. 
The Couriſbip of Pay Lt 1s. 


OME PanrLL1s, let us go down 

to vonder ſilent Vale, alt Nature 
is aſleep, we only wake; let us fit under 
thoſe Trees, where no other Noite is 
heard, but the gentle Ruſtling of their 
Leaves,, which the enamoured Zephyr 
by careſſing agitates. Lo, they ſerm 
to meet, and clofe one with the o- 
ther. Ah! Puvris, is it not Love's 
Signal for us to do ſo too? 


Say, charming Nymph, if you feel 
not tender Emotions, and a delicious 
Languiſning unknown before? Yes, I 
already fee the kind Impreſſion of this 
myſterious Retreat on my beloved. The 
iparkling Gaiety of yourEyes is changed 
to a melting Softneſs; as the Pulſe moves 

nimbles, 
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nimbler, the beauteous Boſom heaves, 
and your unpracticed Heart feels the A- 
larms of Love. 


L. et not thoſe kind Emotions, nor the 
tender Sentiments they cauſe, affrightyou, 
PayLLtis. I will explain them to you. 


Your Virtue ſtartles at its having been 
furprized, and that Modeſty which 
cauſes your Anxiety, enhances your 
Beauty. For while your Pride refuſes, 
your Heart pleads in the Behalf of 
Love. | 


Your Reſiſtance is in van. We muſt 
all follow our Deſtiny. To compleat 
your Happineſs, there is wanting yet, but 
Love. Will you then deny yourſelf 
what encreaſes by having a Sharer in it ? 
Sooner or later you will be caught by 
ſome of thoſe very Snares, you undeſign- 
ingly ſpread abroad for our Sex. 


E 6 Could 
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Could you form to vourſelf even \ bus 
a faint Idea of the Raptures enjoyed by 
mutually enamoured Hearts, you would 
pray back from JuriTER all thoſe te- 
dious Hours, thoſe irkſome Voids of 
Life, chat have ſluggiſhly kmped aways 
undignified by LIVE. 


When a fair one has conſented to 
make, and to be happy,, exiſting but for 
him, whoſe Life is hers, ſweet Reluctances | 
are not ſometimes amiſs z they provoke 
to amorous T hefts, that awaken Fond- 
neſs, which ſighs to be ſubdued by ten- 
der Violence; whilſt Eyes conſuſed a- 
mongſt a World of kindling Charms, 
ae dumb Petitioners for what the Tongue 
refuſes. Thrice happy Pair! when the 
zpproved Lover is by virtuous Honour 
erowned with Myrtle. How bliſsful the 
Moments when Reafon gives Place to 
the Language of Hearts. When our— 
but dear PHYLLIS, Expreſſion is Bank- 
rupt 
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rupt from the Inſtant it would paim 
fuch Joys. Amiable Tenderneſs! melt- 
ing Extaſies ! If the Heart can't con- 
ceive, yain is the Mind's Arpt to de- 


ſcribe you. 


Hal You ſigh, my cane, you 
feel the Preludes of Fondneſs. Love, 
how adorable is thy Power! If a weak 
Picture of thee excite Deſires, what muſt 
thy energic Preſence do ! 


In the ſweet Spring of Life, PavLLs, 
enjoy your Charms. To be beautiful 
but for one's Self, is to have been born 
a Torment for ö | 


* 


Be not afraid of Five, nor of the Lo- 
ver, once avowed Miſtreſs of my Heart, 
there you ſhall for ever reign. Virtue 
is the beſt Guaranty for the —— | 
of Beauty. 


I love in the old ingenuous Way, be- 
fore the Arts of ſighing and making 
Vows 


Es 6 86 ) 
Vows were invented. Love never va- 
jued himſelf for Riches. All that he 
has, he gives, a'Heart; and tender as 
thine, O PavyLLis. Why keep our's 


longer ſeparate ? Let us by uniting taſte 
Love's Treaſure, 
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CHAP. III. 


A young Shepherd and Shepherdefs in the 
State of Nature. 


EHOLD in what Harmony thoſe 
two Infants of different Sexes live. 
How happy ſhall they be hereafter. Love 
has never had in his Retinue two more 
affectionate, nor more faithful Servitors 
than they ſhall prove. Free from all 
Prejudices of Education, they ſhall mu- 
tually love, guided by the Dictates of 
Inſtinct, ſuperior to thoſe of Reaſon, they 
ſhall indulge Nature's kind Inclinations; 
which are innocent of Guilt, becauſe i ir- 
reliſtible. 


Behold this ſprightly Boy, 1 with- 
out perceiving it, is already more than 
Man. What electric Fire ſhoots thro? 


his Veins! He ſees Things in another 
| Light. 


n 
Light. With the general Revolution 
of his Frame, his Taſte is altered, and 
the Objects of his Paſſion are changed 
with his Voice. Why does he now de- 
ſpiſe what was his Amuſement before? 
Enjoying as it were a new Being, he is all 
Amazement, feels and deſires he knows 
not what. He conjectures there is a Fa- 
culty to become happy from the Delife 
he has of being fo. The Hurry and 
Confuſion of his Defires form a Kind of 
Veil, that now conceals from him his 
future Happineſs. Deſpair not, yourig 
Shepherd, Eove vill diſſipate the pre- 
ſent Chaos; nor ſhall you be 2 
Stranger to thoſe Pleaſures you unknow- 
ingly: figh for. Natur will inſtruct you 
by frequent Repreſentations of them; 
you'lt meet Precepts to loue i in almoſt 
every Object. en 


What Reflections ſhall ariſe from 
uch Sights? How curiouſſy inquiſitive 
will tk be on every Article. Love, 


their Prom prer, one inſtructs the other. 
| The 


(, 9A 
The Shepherdeſs's Boſom bears the bud- 
ding Marks of heautiful Diſtinction from 
the Shepherds; and as ſhe breathes they 
alternately rife and fall; thus they fol 
cit; and ſwoln with Indignation at their 
Confinement, want to emancipate them- 
ſelves from Mops v's Impediments 
into the Arms of their beloved. Inno- 
cent Deſires, tender Diſquietudes are 
by. them diſplayed without any Diſguiſe 
of Art. No Sentiment is concealed, for 


they are all new, and too impetuous to 
bear Reſtraint. 


A more conſiderable Difference is yet | 
to be diſcovered. - Look with, Tranſ- 
port on yon vermillioned Roſe, which 
too happy HyMen ſometimes receiveth 
from the Hands of Love. It has ſcarce- 
ly bloſſomed when it wiſhes to be ga- 
thered. . Delicious Flower, thy Leaves 
are covered with an Ermine; in whoſe 
Intricacies a thouſand little Loves inha- 
bit, and by whoſe kind Interpoſition, 
all l Gparting Conſequences are prevented, 

bs . 


„ 


RNecovered from his firſt Amazement at 
its Beauty, the Shepherd dwells on it 
with devouring Eyes. How great his 
Extacy, whether he touches a Part, 
ſurveys the whole, or examines in Detail. 
The amorous Etna in his Heart blazes 
through his Eyes. 


The Shepherdeſs is become for the 
firſt Time curious to know her other 
Excellencies, beſides thoſe of her be- 
witching Face ; which in a clear Stream 
ſhe had already often ſeen; but never 
before was that Mirrour honoured with 
the Refſection of thoſe ſecret Charms 
ſhe now contemplates. 


7 


* 


Nor is ſhe leſs furprized at DApHNIS 
diſtinctive Criterions from her. How 
ſhe gazes on the ſurpriſing Difference! 
She is all in a Tremor as ſhe touches or 


careſſes, without knowing the Services it 


is deſigned for ; or why her Heart beats 
fo tumultuouſly, that ſhe is quite confu- 


ſed. 
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G 
ſed. But, awaking from a Kind of De- 
lirium, a Ray of Light, detatched from 
Mopks rv, glances on her Eyes, and 
alarms her Heart; ſhe turns from the 
Monſter with Averſion, exclaiming, 
«© No, no, it never can —it never ſhall 
* he.” Alas, poor Girl, you know 
not yet the ſubduing Power of Cup ib. 


No guilty Idea was excited by thoſe 
amorous Refearches, they were purſued 
by young Hearts; the Purity of whoſe 
natural Affections had not as yet been 
ee by Repentance. Happy young 
ones! who would not delire to be like you, 
you will ſoon know other Joys, and not 
leſs innocent; for Pleaſure never abides 
in vicious and corrupted Hearts. What 
Situation is ſo much to be envied as 
yours? 


ü CHAP. 


c " AP. wv. 
The Amour: of AEN 14G and user, 


8 not that IsMzNtas determined 
to bear off the Object of his De- 
fires? The Happineſs has ſparkles in 
his Eyes diffuſes a Luſtre over his Per- 
ſon—— But hark, he ſpeaks. How 
pleaſed and charmed he looks! Shall 
I then poſſeſs what my Heart adores? 
. J. ſhall enjoy the Fruits of the moſt 
« flattering Victory. Immortal Powers, 
4 how have I toiled for this Succeſs ! 
« The Conqueſt of theWorld is nothing 
« to the. Reduction of a Heart like Is- 


« MENE's”. 


. =. 


Now he expatiates on her Charms. 
« All other Women indeed have Faces, 
« IsMENE alone has a Complexion; 
© there can be no Senſihility, no Deli- 
«6 cacy, but in Features like her's. I 
know 
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* know not from what happy Mixture 
*« of Colours the Difficulty: ariſes of de · 
* ciding, W re 
* ment, or Wit K hath 


' ; 


Ent NE, : who knew acthing of het 
Lover's Deſign, nay had long forbid 
him fo hazardous an Attempt. Without 
Heſitation we ought always to remove 
every Cauſe of Anxiety from her we a- 
dore.— Ihough Love be obeyed through 
Diſobedience to a Miſtreſs, yet as in 


War, fo in his Service, Duty is all, and 


Danger nothing. The more her Admi- 


rer dares, the kinder IsMENE grows. 


How Love inſpires Courage! This Proof 
of Tenderneſs will be for ever dear to 


her; and ſhe will hereafter expreſs a_ 


grazeful een of it to [ﬆMx- 
>. fi 


He 10 ee at a little Diſtance 


from 18M txt's' Dwelling, that ſhe was 


already gone out. He can't deviſe how 


he could mils her on the Road. Actua- 


ted 
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ted by different Thoughts, he knows 
not what to reſolve on. He goes a little 
Way, returns again, with Looks diſtract- 
ed, and unconſcious of what he does. 
He meets not his IsMENE, and raves 
leſt ſhe ſhould be firſt at the Rendezvous. 
Goddeſs of Paphos, what would her Af- 
fliction be at not — IS MENIAS 
there £5 | 


But in the Moment, when leaſt ex- 
pected, he 1s better informed; happy Re- 
volution ! What triumphant Serenity of a 
Countenance ſucceeds to the Dejection it 
had been overcaſt with. He pays de- 
vout Thanks to Love, for having leok- 9 
ed with Pity on his Sufferings. 


He kiſſes IM ENE's Billet a thouſand 
Times, bedews it with his Tears, flies 
to her Houſe. Difficulties diſappear be- 
fore enamoured Eyes; and the Wings 
of Love ſoon waft them over any Space. 


From 
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From his Joy, gueſs what muſt hers 
be at hearing him relate his Story. Gueſs 
if you can, whoſe Satisfaction of the 
two is the more refined. If Pleaſure be 
enhanced from having ſuffered, Ismz- 
NIAS, how I envy you! | 


At length they ſee each other ; endea- 
your to ſpeak ; but ſilent through Ear- 
neſtneſs, and hurry of embracing, they 
are an illuſtrious Proof how inadequate 
Language is to Sentiment. As ſoon as 


they have recovered Speech, good Gods, 
what Dialogues are theirs! They talk 
not of the deſpicable Buſineſs of this 


World, no, they have nobler Objects 


to think of, after ſo long and cruel a Se- 
paration; they eccho to each other, I 


< never knew before how much I love”. 
It would be as difficult to render their 
Diſcourſe here, as the Pleaſure they felt; 
which, without ſympathiſing, and being 
in the ſame delicious Situation, is im- 


poſſible. 
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- Iv4mzv2, as I well foreſaw, can never 
forget what IsManias has done for 
her. A ſplendid Fortune ſeems too 


ſmall a Sacrifice; and that nothing leſs 
than herſelf can be a proper Retaliation 
to a Paramour, n Wealth conſiſts 


in Love. 


Ps ASURE ſtretches out an inviting 
Hand to IsuENE, ſhews her a Chain of 
Flowers. And can ſhe refuſe. a young 
-amiable Deity; who aims at nothing but 


her Felicity No; inſtant Determi- 
nation is conſentaneous with the Advice 


of Love. How agitated ſhe appears by 
different Sentiments, and how extraor- 


dinary are the en the 1 npokes on 
ow Lane 77 ; 


% i ho ee of . 


[6 . Lengths I have gone for you. I can 


% no more appear in public; prevailing 


„ Prejudices forbid it. And if I loſe 


„you, (but may I periſh firſt) for I then 
can 
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he, 

can have no Refuge but in Death 
I paſs over the Articles of Ingratitude, 
Infidelity, Inconſtancy, and Con- 
tempt—for if— Heaven knows how 
hereafter, when too late, I may repent 


this my unguarded Proceeding 
But what have I to fear? IsMeni1as 
ſoars above the common Herd of 
Men; his noble Soul can never ſtoop 
to their vile Practices, nor can Ho- 


nour betray to Tears that Virtue it 
has ſeduced. 


« I offend you by my idle Talk. 
Thou art the darling Object of my 
Choice, and I am ſure of thee; if I 
were not, of what Avail would it be 
to forelee an Unhappineſs out of 
my Power to prevent. 


But yet, however devoted I may be 
to Love, I ſhall have this Command 
over myſelf, to allow no farther 
Advances than we have gone; for in 


every Senſe— - my Lover you 


F | “ ſhall 
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„ ſhall never be. Isu INR has ſworn 
* it by the dreadful Styx”, 


Atflicted IsMentas grbans ; cannot 


conceive why ſo rigorous a Law ſhould 
derive from ſo tender a Heart, and thus 
breaks out; Kind, yet cruel IsuENE, 
* you ſay you love me, yet preſcribe 
« Limits”. | 
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& T ſhall ſuffer moſt by the Refuſal, 
(the replies.) A ten der Intercourſe of 
Hearts is the moſt exalted Bliſs ; 
what I refuſe you in Enjoyment, you 
will have amply made up in Senti- 
ment; there is not a Movement of 
my Soul but what inclines towards, 
nor does a Sigh eſcape from me but 
in Queſt of you. Set you no Value, 
Is MuEN TAS, on ſo much Tenderneſs, 
nor on a Heart that has never ma- 
chinally loved; but knows how to 


c heighten thoſe Moments, which other 
cc Women can fill up out: with coarſe 
2 Enjoyment. 72 5 15 


Love 


( 99 ) 


Love is eloquent, and IsMENIAS 
might have diſplayed all his Rhe- 
toric, boaſted his Experience, his Ad- 
dreſs, have perſuaded, nay perhaps con- 
vinced ; — but this was not the Time, a 
diſcreet Retreat was the more eligible. 
For in ſuch Occurrences, it is better by 
obeying to diſſipate all Apprehenſions, 
than to flagrantly attempt to ſeduce. It 
is more prudent to deſiſt from certain 
Purſuits, when not made in the critical 
Minute; for a miſ-timed Demand may 


for ever aiter preclude us from the Hope 
of any Favour, 


IsMEN IAS was too great an Adept in 
the Myſteries of Paphos, not to check 
the Vehemence of his Deſires, and be- 
haved with ſo much Diſcretion to the 
Hour of Departure, that ſhe began to 


relent, and think her Injunction was 
carried too far. 


But Meaſures are ſo well taken, that 
the Conduct of IsMENE cannot fall un- 


F 2 der 
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der any Suſpicion of Levity ; even Pre- 
judice is deceived. 


Why, ye Powers, ſuch cruel Returns? 
Ought a Heart without Artifice be liable 
to Remorie ? Why do theſe Tormentors 
perſecute IsMENE ? She fears the Conſe- 
quences of a Step too far, and trembles 
at the Thought of being ſound out. She 
even reproaches herſelf for the Homage 
paid to a Virtue ſhe fancies ſhe has not. 
How candid, how ingenuous are her Re- 
flections on herſelf. Nay more, ſhe accu- 
ſes herſelf to have trifled with Prudence, 
and to have deceived both Men, and 
Gods. 


«© Hitherto (ſhe ſays) nothing has 
been reſpected in me but a deceitful 
Outſide, the Maſk of Impoſture to 
«excite an idolatrous Worthip and 
« the Part I am now going to play 
will be as great an Impoſition—I feel 
„ myſelf unworthy of the Honours I 
e am to receive, Say, ye Powers, why 
a Per- 


— 
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CW). 
« a Perſon of Birth can act thus incon- 
e ſiſtently with itſelf ? And ſay, O Ve- 
« Nu, why am I ſingled out to be a 
« Prey to thee, and cruel Remorſe?“ 


Love, while the leaſt Remembrance 
of Reaſon diſturbs thy Empire, thy Sub- 
jets muſt be unhappy. From whence 
ariſe IsMene's Agitations, but that 
ſhe has not as yet ſufficient Cauſe for 
them. Her defeated Heart feels not that 
it hath already yielded, atter a long, but 
vain Reſiſtance. 


„ Baniſh all Fear, beautiful IsMEny. 
«© Honour and Love are not incompati- 
„ ble; they co-exiſt, and givg a mu- 
„ tual Luſtre to each other, when war- 
« ranted by a tried Faith, unſhaken 
* Conſtancy, and inviolable Attach- 
«© ment, the genuine Criterions of privi- 
* leged, and truly noble Souls. 


Love, when conducted by Pru- 
«& dence, can never be a Source of Con- 
＋ 4 „ tempt; 
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** tempt; for on the Reverſe, divine 
„ IsMENE, the fair one, who knows 
eto love, is fo adorable a Phoenix, that 
I would raiſe new Altars to her.” 


IsMENTAS having appeas'd the Inquie- 
tudes of his Miſtreſs by repeated Aſſu- 
rances, they launch out together; and 
in the Rapidity of their Thoughts alrea- 
dy have run from Pole to Pole. Free 
from all Alarms, Joy ſucceeds Fear, and 
Pleafure takes the Place of Joy! | 


IsMENIAs is in Return allowed all 
thoſe Familiarities, thoſe petty Equiva- 
lents for Love, without being the Thing ; 
and are but a ſtarved Repreſentative. 
Space is confounded by the Velocity of 
their winged Steeds, that ſometimes 0- 
verſtraining reach the Goal too ſoon. 
If managed Pleaſure does not hurry our 
Hearts into ſuch tumultuous Tranſports, 
it chears them with a more laſting De- 
light. 

: « Thy 


("OS 


A Thy Pleaſure (ſays IsMENIAS to 
4 her) is but a Shadow of thoſe enjoyed 
« by perfectly united Hearts.” This is 
the favourite Text of Lovers, and a juſt 
one; it aſſerts the Right of Love, who 
halts when alone, is ſtill in Company, 
but is all Action in a Tete à Tete. 


bust was pleaſed to divert the Dil- 
courſe on the reſpective Happineſs of 
Men and Women. In my Senſe (ſays 
„ ſhe) I think the Men enjoy more.” 
He declared. tor the Women. Thus 
one Sex thinks the other the happier. 


The intereſting Diſquiſition continued 
far-into the Night, and farther than Is- 
MENIAS defired ; who was at length re- 
compenſed for Years of Attendance, by 
enjoying for the firſt Time, and without 
Reſtraint, all the Bliſs his Heart could 
wiſh for. The happy Union is made, 
may live and die alternately together: 
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The more intenſely PLEASURE is felt, 
the more ardently we pant for more. 


Is uE NE, amazed at what had happen- 


ed, awakes as from a Dream; having at 


tirſt intended to amuſe herſelf but with 
the Imagery of PLEASURE; which 


henceforward ſhe deſpifes as a Paſtime 
only fit for Children. 


Equal to all the Fires of Love, which 
ſeparated ſhe deems too weak, hap what 
may, ſhe is determined to collect, in or- 
der to enhance them. Abating ſome- 
hat of her Tranſport, ſhe ſighs, No, 
© I ſhall never be faſhioned by any o- 
* ther Lover. How exceſſive muſt my 


«© Paſſion have been, to conſent thus to 
* thy Diſpoſal !? 85 


* 


Enraptured Is MEN IAS, as he ſoothed 
her, took all Precautions to move At- 
tendance to her Kindneſs; ſo impercep- 
tible and ſkilful are his Advances, and 

ſo 


4 1 


1 
ſo well timed bis Storm: ſhe cries for 
Quarter — and capitulates. 


What a fertile Cauſe for Laughter are 
the Reſolves of weak Mortals to Love; 
for under what other Empire can they 
be ſo happy? 
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CHAP. V. 
The parting Lovers. 


. CRRY JT 
— Hence come thoſe Groans 
I hear? From yon afflited 
Lover—Tears ſtream from his Eyes— 
He is going to be cruelly torn from the 
fair one he admires, Fyrannous Duty 
commands this young Warrior to pre- 
cede his Prince to the Army. To mor- 
row he. muſt depart, there. being 
Poſſibility of any farther Delay; he has 
but one Night todedicate to her. Even 
Love feels tor him. 


I deſpair of being able to paint their 
tender Adicus, As their Joys, ſo was 
their Sorrow common. The Tears of 
Anguiſh are mixed with thoſe of Plea- 
ſure, which thereby becomes the more 
affecting. What indeterminate Sighs, 
what 
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what tender Regrets, what Heart-fetch'd 
groans; while at the ſame Time the ra- 
viſhed Soul is in the higheſt Tranſport! 
How impetuous are the Careſſes of theſe 
afflicted Lovers! The Delights they taſte 
this Moment, the next to be no more z 
the Anxiety that ſo perilous a Separation 
expoſes them to, are all expreſſed by 
Pleaſure, and abſorbed therein; which, 
as it ſerves two different Paſſions, will 
this Night be doubled, nay multiplied 
to Exceſs. Our happy Pair reſolves to 
intoxicate themſelves with Love, and 
take in Draughts ſufficient for the Reſt 
of Life. If their Onſet is all Fire, their 
Conflict is inexpreſſible. Their Senſes 


fink into a balmy Oblivion, whilſt their 


Fancies ſtray through delicious Scenes; 


The Languor that follows common 
Pleaſure, is here prevented by an inge- 
nious Variety of Kindneſs. Their Souls 
are now intimately united. PLEASURB 
leaves no Part of their Frames unpartici- 

F Pant, 
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pant; and not ſatisfied with the ordinary 


Iſſues, effuſes itſelf through every Pore, 


in order to be more abundantly com- 


municated. 


Thus Water bound to wind in Pipes, 
impatient of a too narrow Eſcape, burſts 


its Confinement, and ſpouts out in an 
hundred Parts; nor is the Force of Plea- 


ſure leſs irreſiſtible. 


How intereſting is the Converſe of thoſe 
Lovers! Whether they ſpeak of paſt 
Joys, or of Griefs to come ; Pleafure is 
the Conveyancer of their Sentiments, 
being by Patent the Heart's Intepreter. 
With what Tenderneſs is uttered “ ſhalt 
« [never ſee you more? It kindles them 
with warm Deſires. Love's Congreſs is 
renewed ! a fond Delirium reigns! they 
ſwim in Seas of Bliſs ! 


How determined and equal is the 


Struggle, no Part is recreant in the Com- 
6 . bat, 
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bat, but all contribute their Share, and 
preſs eager to the Charge; which is 
ſucceeded by a pleaſing Melancholy, that 
uſhers Sleep to cloſe the extatic Scene, 
There undiſturbed let us leave them in 
the Folds of Love; who would be glad 
to have them pictured thus, to adorn 
his Cabinet at Paphos. 
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\ CHAP. VI. 
| | The Sleep, the Dreams, and the Awaking 
(il of Lovers, 


Hilſt the Body ſleeps, Imagina- 

tion 1s commonly awake. Her 
Livery conſiſts of Dreams, by whoſe 
Means ſhe makes the Lover, though 
dezled up in Sleep, feel Pleaſure, 


Thoſe lively Repreſentatives of our 
waking Ideas, thole excellent Players, 
who frequently act our Paſſions within 
us, cannot balk their Function, when 
the Stage is cleared, the Curtain raiſed, 
and every Decoration prepared that can 
invite them to exhibit. 


The. Criminal in Chains is perſecuted 
by cruelTortures z the Man of Gallan:ry 3 
aſſiſts 1 


| . 
aſſiſts at Balls, and all public Diverſions. 
The Cheat is laying Schemes to deceive, 
and the Coward trembles at viſionary 
Danger. But Innocence is never ſcared 
by terrifying Dreams. 


See yon Infant in his Cradle, Gtzfs 
is not ſmoother than his Face; he ſmiles 
in Feature; and his placid Brows are the 
Emblems of Tranquility. His coral 
Lips ſwell to invite the accuſtomed Kiſ- 
ſes of his Nurſe. 


Why ſhould the voluptuous be lefs 
happy ? He did not yield himſelf up to 
Sleep, but was by Sleep invaded in the 
Embraces of Plealure. MokxpREUSs 
having drenched him with the Juice of 
his Poppies, wilt ſoon make 'him form 
to himſelf the delightful Situation he 


has quitted with Reluctance, 
! 


Nymph, on whoſe Boſom your Swain 
repoſes, be cautious not to awake him, 
and if curious to know the Exploits of 


fleeping 


„ 

Neeping Lovers, watch his Motions, 
Unrivaled, in every Act and Word you 
will {till be his favourite Object. In the 
Torrent of Tenderneſs his Sighs are all 
for you. If he ſpeak to you, anſwer 
him, but ſofcly; do not offer to join Iſ- 
ſue, that would awake, let him ef- 


fect it _ 7 


Figure to yourſelf the Tranſports his 
Soul enjoys, and at the ſame Time re- 
member that the Imagination of the 
Sleeping is more pictureſque than that of 
thoſe who wake. Conſider in what a 
divine Light you appear to him. En- 
Joy in a ſerene and unconſtrained Reflec- 
tion his Sweep of Bliſs ; nor dare diſturb, 
but rather yield yourſelf to the Sweets 
of Reſt. 


Think not you about the Return of 
Day, that will be your Lover's Care. 
Soon as he awakes, he ſurveys his ſleep- 
ing Venus with Eyes of Devotion; e- 
very Part receives particular Homage. 
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He ſeems to be in a World of new crea- 
ted Excellence. Hais Sight dazzled with 
the bewitching Variety, cannot be ſatis- 
fied, nor knows where to fix. 


The Senſe of ſeeing fatigued, muſt 
be relieved by that of feeling. How 
his ſenſitive Fingers fly over the velvet 
Tapis; Lambkins do not bound. ſo 
lightly on the tender Graſs in Spring, nor 
does a Swallow glide more ſmoothly on 1 
the Water. Now with expanded Hand he [ 
{kims along the poliſhed Surface, which 
reſpectfully ſtops, as it draws near the | 
magic Zone, 


Deſire is kindled by thoſe Provoca- 
tives; he ſighs, ſuſpended over a thou- | 
ſand Charms, that unitedly attract him. 
He heſitates awhile in tender Contempla- 4 
tion, and his Kiſles, ſoft as a Southern 1 
Wind, can't diſturb her Reſt; no Noiſe, 
4 no Whiſper, no tender Apellation is 
1} | heard : He means to ſteal a March, and 
Arpriſe the Citadel of Love. 


His 
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His Meaſures, however well concert- 
ed, are in vain; watchful Nature alarms 
her Heart. - It is- now Time to awake, 
fair Nymph, your Admirer can wait no 
longer. Open your bright Eyes, and 
receive the Compliments of the Morning. 
„% Awake, my dear, *tis thy own Hy- 
© Las calls, who loves thee more than 
© Life“. How indulgent is his Kind- 
neſs to Her half-awakened' Charms I She 
rs in a Trance of Bhſs, Thus its peculiar 
Happineſs attends on every State of 
a | 


Profeſt Voluptuaries, Love loſes nothing 
by the Oaths you make. Swear Fidelity 
to your Miſtreſs, then riſe, and away. 
The more the Regret you may have to 
leave her, the ſpeedier muſt be your Exit: 
wait not the tender aſſailing of Beauty in 
Tears for a departing Lover, once more 
be gone, nor by over-ſtaying your Time 
3 ſuperfluous De Forced 
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Pleaſures defeat their own Intent. Re- 
flect, that you ſhall ſee her again; and 
if not, that Love, whoſe Empire is uni- 
verſal and provides for all his Votaries, 
will point you out ſome other Nymph, 
fairer, perhaps, and more deſirable. 


Devarting Lovers, te: your Farewels 
to your Miſtreſſes be tender, impaſſion- 
ed, fraught with thoſe new Charms kind 
Sadneſs gives; improve ſomewhat on 
Nature, but do not overleap her Bounds. 
Let the Temperament, backed by Fond- 
neſs, make a laſt Effort. How welcome is 
an unforeſeen Reſource in the very Mo- 
ment of quitting, when ſtreaming Tears 
on both Sides warrant their mutual An- 
guiſh, and Fidelity; being the Marks, 
and Term of their Happineſs. 


Voluptuaries of every Age, who would 
unite the Myrtle of Venus to the Pop- 
pies of Moxynevs, copy my Warrior; 
fear neither the Capriciouſneſs of a Belle 


| Jult awaking, nor her want of Sentiment : 


If 


(inis) 
If the Rendezvous be well judged, and 
the Hearts in Intelligence with each 
other, FLOR a will not be behind Hand 
in taſting the united Sweets of Sleep and 
Love. Be you a prudent Oeconomiſt of 
the Pleaſures you communicate ; and by 
the nice Art of ſpinning them, you will 
meet thoſe of the ſleeping Fair; and 
then conclude, that if Night Encounters 
be more animated, thoſe of the Morn- 


ing are more benign. 


As the Sun breaks by Degrees through 
thick Clouds that had obſcured his gol- 


den Rays, ſo FLORA's brilliant Spirit 
imperceptibly emerges from the Drovſi- 


neſs of Sleep. Let her awaking be juſt- 
ly graduated, as if by the Sounds of 
ſoft Muſic; and make her riſe through 


all the Nuances that ſeparate the gentle 


from the violent : But it muſt be your 
Buſineſs, ingenious Artiſt, to wind her 


up to this; aſcend by Degrees to Plea- 


ſure's Summit, through preliminary Joys, 
2 5 "Y 1 
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6 
Unveil, behold, ſurvey, content your 
greedy Eyes, as Iss E's Lover did. 


But do not aſſail ſo ſoon. Whence the 
Neceſſity? Recoil a little, and view anew 
the Wonders you have ſeen. With a 
Kind Jealouſy raiſe here, and there, the 


embracing Gauze, that would fain hide 
ſo many Charms from you. 


Happy PyGMAL10N views before him 
a breathing Statue, into which he burns to 
intuſe the Intenſity of Life. Already her 
inowy Forehead, ſparkling Eyes, roſy 
Cheeks, the ruby Mouth, where Love 


reſides, the Alabaſter Neck, around 


which young Deſires ſport, have been 
ſaluted. 


FLora ſeems to have received Senſi- 
bility from the balmy Breath of her 
new ZEPHYRUs. I fee her quivering 
Lips gently move towards yours. She 
ſtretches her lovely Arms with an 1nv1- 
ting Eanguor, not meerly ſubſequent to 

her 
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her awaking. Her Hands, like yours, 
begin to ſtray whither inſtinctive Love 
directs. 


She is more awake than aſleep, more 
plealingly affected, than violently agi- 
tated. It is therefore Time to proceed 
to Movements that will yield as kind Re- 
turns as ſhe, —FLora on her Side 
prays, —— gently—ah gently—-T 11 K+ 
$15—— why this Hurry? 


Indolence gives Way ; through her 
bright Eyes, now halt opened, ſhe re- 
ceives a Flaſh of Bliſs from yours, by 
which inſpirited, ſhe calls Now 
Now O haſte —— The Court of 
Love is ready, and waits but you, 
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CHAP. VII. 


The. Advantages enjoyed by the Votaries of 
| PLEASURE. 


OW great, ye Powers, are the 
Joys of Love! Without it there 

are none. Thrice happy are thoſe vigo- 
rous Deſcendants of ALcrpes, in whoſe 
Veins luxuriate all the Fires of CVT HE 
REA, and of L:amysacus, Enjoyment 
is to them one of the craving Neceflaties 
of Life; yet happier ſtill than they are 
thoſe, whoſe lively Imagination feaſts them 
with a Fore-Reliſh to Bliſs, and keeps 
heir Hearts always ftrung to the Uni- 
»n of PLEASURE. Their joyful Days 
lide cloudlefs, nor from their Eyes can 
ou determine whether they are going to 
te, or have riſen from the Banquet of 
1 0 Love. 


6 
Love. If the Preludes are exciting, the 
Sequel is not leſs n 


Unalienable Subjects to Pleaſure- 
They are thrifty in managing their Trea- 
ſures, over which they dwell as a fond 


Mother over her young ones, ſhe is a- 


freid to loſe. 


CLIMENE has ſcarce finiſhed her De- 
votion to CyTHEREA ; and begins to 
talk already Provoking Wanton! 


In the extatic Criſis of Bliſs their Souls 
ſeem transfuſed from the. loving to the 
beloved, and are by the Energy of mu- 
tual Paſſion identified. But however ex- 
quiſite thoſe Raptures are, there is ſtil] 
an higher Degree in the ſucceeding Calm. 
Then the Heart enjoys at Leiſure what 
it hurried over before, and accounts for 
its own Tranſports: Its Situation re- 
flected in the Mirrour of Pleaſure, it con- 
templates with as much Complacency, as 
Aponi1s did his Figure. 


Happy 


im 


Happy Moments of amorous Intoxi- 
1 cation! O learn to laſt a little longer; 
x nor eſcape ſo ſoon from Hearts en- 
| tirely devoted to you ! 
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CHAP. VIII. 


The Adventures of TEMIRA. 


E T' none approach, nor diſturb 
the Happineſs 1 poſſeſs; diſſolved 
into an extatic Lethargy, I ſcarce can 
open my Eyes ſealed up by Love. Deli- 
Do 1 wake, or do I 
dream? Happy SyvBARITE]I methinks I 
fink into a Bed of Roſes. In what vo- 
luptuous Liquid are my Senſes ſteeped ! 
Rapturous Inchantment! TRHEMIRA 
Nin is mine; L ſee, I hold her in the 


Bands of Love: I leave no Part unho- 


noured with a Kiſs. —— Ye Gods, what 
Attraction! The fair Illuſion deſerves 


real Homage, may it ever be my Lot, 


Abſent to hear her, ſee het abſent Charms, 
And always dream I claſp her in my Arms. 


; Beauty's Image is equivalent to itſelf, 


and ſometimes more ſeducive. 
Joyous 


* 


* 


=O 


joyous Remembrance of paſt Pleaſures 
never forfake me! paſt, did I ſay? no, 
no. O Love, I feel anew your power- 
ful Preſence, and all its kind Effects; I 
conclude the Soul to be immortal], from 
the Divinity of her Pleaſures, 


Permit me, fair THEMIRA, to trace 
anew the moſt trifling Incidents, when 


you firſt hearkened to the Whiſperings of 
Love. 


How Heart-winning was the Conflict 
of Virtue, Eſteem, and Love! To 
thoſe jarring Emotions ſucceeded others, 
which, though of a more ſoothing Na- 
ture, did not give you leſs Inquietude. 
Cue1p prevalled at laſt, your Eyes con- 
ſentingly cloſed in humble Veneration of 
the victorious Detty ; Strength and Reaſon 
had deſerted their Charge. Unknowing 
of what was to enſue, an innocent Timi- 
dity enhanced your Charms, . and my 
Fondneſs. You feared you were going 
to die away, in the very Moment you 

G 2 ſhed 
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ſhed ſweeter, than your former Tears. 
What Variety of Bliſs, what ſoothing In- 
tervals, what Impetuoſity of Delight! 


Ye jealous Powers, reſpect the Wan- 
derings of TyeMiRa, who ſcorns any 
Reſerve with the Object of her Idolatry ; 
this is the Apotheofes of Beauty: by which 
it ſoars above Mortality ; nor have the 


Powers of Love any Exiſtence but in 


our Pleaſure. 


* No Pencil, but Px TRoONIUs's, can 
paint that firſt Night, 


* It bars all Words, and cuts Deſcription ſhort”, 


If the Pleafures of the Body are fo 
intenſe, what muſt thoſe of the Soul be? 
I mean thoſe tender Affections, thoſe 
Refinements - of Taſte, ' with which the 
Soul imbued thinks more nobly of her- 
ſelf, and defires nothing more. How 


eminently happy are Hearts penetrated 


with ſuch Sentiments! I ſwear, by Love, 
they are; I ſaw my TukEMIRA in one 
of 


{> 


{> 
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of. thoſe exalting Moments, when her 
Soul emancipated from mortal Plqaſures, 
ſpurned Acts of Worſhip, ſeldom reject- 
ed at the Shrines of Vexus. 


All enraptured, ſhe cries aloud, “ Say, 
« ye Immortals, what new Exiſtence is 
e this I enjoy ? I never knew Love had 
this transforming Power before 
O let me enjoy in Peace, and without 
«© Mixture, my new and happy Being. 
Low Pleaſure deſtroys ſuperior Hap- 
<« pineſs”. 


I gazed on THEemIRaA with all the 
Tenderneſs ſhe had inſpired me with. 
From Exceſs of Love her Eyes were 
dewed with Tears, which thence appear- 


ed more inticing; her amorous Melan- 
choly was accompanied with an Effuſion 


of Fondneſs. She awoke into Life, and 
all its FunCtions by Degrees. We gave 


warmer, but not leſs affectionate, Proofs 
of our Paſſion 


O, no, ſays Tuk- 
** MIRA, your Heart does not feel like 
G 3 «© mine, 


( 226 
« mine. Ah! why are we animated but 
„ by one Soul?“ 


Twice had CueiD approved the Sa- 
crifice I made him. The kind THe Mi- 
RA thought every Moment to have 
reached the Goal ; but finding it to fly 
before her, and teazed in the Purſuit, 
ſhe muttered with Indignation, *+* Muſt 
I then undergo the Fate of TanTA- 
„us in Pleaſure ? 


Who in ſuch Situations can refuſe con- 
curring to ſatisfy his beloved ? By parti- 
cipating, Pleaſure is encreaſed. 


- Axthird Act of Devotion to Venus 
and her Son appeaſed TmeMiIR A's flur- 
- ried Spirits. Inſtead of diſmiſſing, (with 
gentleſt Movements) ſhe naw | flicks 
Love: . = 


TaremTRaA ſeeing Paſſion painted in 
my Eyes, and how warmly I intereſted 
mylelt in every Article that gave her 

Plea- 
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Pleaſure, Exerted herſelf not to act u- 
worthy of the generous Example I 
her. Animated by the ſame God that 
had inſpired me, ſhe cries, Now, now, 
let us join Hearts; who can bear the 
«© Thought of ſurviving the other? No, 
& no, let us die together“. 


So ingenious a Miſtreſs can never 
fail of Adoration ; I ſhall never ceaſe to 
love her; ſhe wants neither the Youth 
of HE BE, nor the Beauty of the Venus 
of Praxiteles, to merit Worſhip; her 
own Deſert ſuffices. 


THhemMIRa on her Side is alſo ſatisfied. 
Her Lover is a conſummate Maſter in 
the Art of Pleaſing, and glories in ha- 
ving a Heart different from all others; 
dne ever amorous, always complacent: 
that beats but for her. His Will, his 
Soul is hers. He never murmurs at any 
undeſerved Severity ſhe may impoſe. For 
bow many Years did all his Happineſs 

G4 con- 
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| conſiſt in meer Kiſſes, Touchings, and - 
Careſſes) 


If, on one Hand, no Liberties ought 4 
ever to diſguſt, and wean the Lover F 
from his beloved ; or ſuſpend the Cele- 
bration of thoſe tender Ceremonies he 
has contracted to perform: ſo, on the o- 
ther, no Motive ſhould ever make him 
ſwerve from the Allegiance he has ſworn 
to the Sovereign of his Heart. 


Be cautious, Fair Ones, whom ye 
truſt; from their generous Proceeding 
| only ye can judge of your Lovers? * 
14 Hearts. Beware of thoſe who, regard- 
leſs of what Inconveniencies may accrue 
to you, would ſtorm your Affections, 
and violate your Prudence. Inſtead of 
N enraptured Lovers they are but impetu- 
| ous Deceivers, and ſet no Value on your- 
1 ſelves. 
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CHAP. IX. 


How the Senſes contribute to the Enjoy- 
ment of PLEASURE. 


E T us now examine how each Senſe 
adminiſters to our Pleaſure, Ideal 
Beauty for being embodied loſes not 
her Graces, The fineſt Sight in the 
World is a beautiful Woman; ſhe is pic- 
tured in our Eyes, through them her I- 
mage is conveyed to the Soul : delight- 


ful Image! that in the moſt charming 


Colour accompanies us every where, and 
is a perpetual Source of amorous De- 
fires. Without this tranfparent Mirrour, 
this admirable Organ, whereon theWorl4 


is painted in Epitome, we ſhould never 


know that bewitching Syren we are fo of- 
ten, and ſo pleaſingly captivated by; that 
can embelliſh whatever Object the plea- 
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ſes. Her brilliant Pictures beguife our 
Irkſomeneſs, making the beloved and 
abſent Fair appear; this is Imaginaticn's 
Triumph. Her. all-ſceing Eye retro- 
ſpects on what is paſt, and anticipates 
Futurity, By its Faculty Objects are 
drawn near, and reprefented in the moſt 
ſtriking Colours. By this the Volup- 
tuous repeats Enjoyment. Though- E 
cannot explain how ſhe blends and em- 
ploys thoſe Colours in forming ſuch in- 
chanting Illuſions, I can aſſert, that the 
Pleaſures of Imagination yield not i the 
Reality. 


Without the Organ of Hearing we 
ſhould never know the Charms of Con- 
verſation, or the Harmony of inſtru- 
mental and vocal Mube. 


Without the Faculty of Smelling 1 
Mould never haye been delighted with 
che Perfume of F lowers, or of CEPHISA. 


Without 


I 


. 
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Without the Senſe of Feeling no 


Joy would reſult from touching the 


ſmooth Sattin of a ſnowy Skin; the 
clinging of Lips would be inflpid, and 
all the Artillery of Kiſles ineffectual. 


* Thoſe Joys ever young, thoſe ſportive 


Amuſements of Love, that change Hours 


into Moments, would never more affect 
our Hearts; the divine Pars of us would: 
prove liſtleſs to the Hand, or the moſt. 
active Organ of Humanity. The Roſe- 
lip'd Mouth would no longer feel the 


Power of Sympathy. 


No longer would be known the hars 
monious Concord of ingenuouſly united 
Souls. Unſolicited would be thoſe 
Charms of yours, CEYHISA; which 1 
row worſhip to Idolatry. No unfore- 


ſeen Refources then, nor Miracles to re- 


vive deſpair'd- of Service. 


While others ling the Pleaſures of the 
Bottle; I, by Preference, celebrate thoſe 
G 6 of. 
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of Love; and, in order to ſucceed, invoke 
Ax Ack EOx's Shade from the bliſsful 
Bowers of Elyfum ; wherever vernant 
Meads, and flowery Gardens are the Reſi- 
dence of thoſe Souls, that had been bleſſed 
on Earth with the double Talent of being 
happy themſelves, and of making others 
ſo. The illuſtrious Shade appears, an 
elegant Garland on his Head ; Flowers 
inſtantly ſpring- up where he has trod. 
Say, great Maſter of the voluptuous 
School, what this Philter is, how it 0- 
perates? By what wonderful Change 
are our Souls and Bodies mutually im- 
mixed through Strainers of Bliſs? Ex- 
plain how our Spirits are transfuſed, and 
flow through every Vein. to the Center 


of Extafy, the Heart. Do they repair. 


thither to ſeek Happineſs ſublimed by 


all the Energy of Sentiment? Whence 


ariſes,.- O anſwer, this extatic, but too 


ſhort, Metempſychoſis of our Souls, and 


Bodies ? 
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Magic Charms, attractive Force of 
Pleaſure, unrevealed Myſteries of Cv- 
PRIS remain for ever hidden from com- 
mon Lovers. But let every Senſe of 
mine be full of you, that I may ade- 
quately paint the Happinels you give, 
and to which all others are ſubordinate. 
Its powerful Sway is known by thoſe de- 
licious Symptoms. The Speech, Sight, 
Hearing, and Thought, are ſo diſturb- 
ed in their ſeveral Offices, that they yield 
an entire Poſſeſſion to the moſt lively 
Sentiments, which abſorbing the Soul 


and Senſes, ſuſpend the Functions of 


our Oeconomy. 


The vain and haughty Goddeſs Rea- 
ſon, ſooner or later fubdued, owns Love's 
deſpotic Power; and concurs with the 
Scnies to adminiſter to its Fleafures, 


ly thoſe Effects the Preſence of Love 


is known. Who is then ſo impious as 
not to properly revere the moſt impor- 
| tant 


RC” rr 2 


. 
kant Action of Nature, by which we ex- 
iſt, multiply our Species, and Genera- 
tions are renewed ? All other Actions 
are but Diſtractions from this main one, 
neceſſary indeed, nay ſometimes adviſable; 
with this Proviſo, that they never ap- 
pear at the Celebration of Love's Myſ- 
teries. 


O Vznvs, how few know how to 
appreciate thy Favours ? how few know 
the Self Regard they ought to have in 
the Arms of Pleaſure? Thoſe capa- 
ble of Diſtraction in ſuch happy Mo- 
ments; thoſe to whom your Pleaſures 
are not all they wiſh for in this World, 
are as unworthy of the Name of thy 


Elect, as of thy Favours, 


_ Pleaſure, like Nature, has its Climax; 
and aſcending, or deſcending, paſſes not 
one ſtep over. The Summit gained, 
ſhe is affected by an amorous Ca- 
talepſie, unknown to the profanedly 
debauched, and never ſelt but by or- 
thodox Voluptuaries. CHAP, 
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Feen 


An Alarm from Mops rv. 


O W yon virtuous Nymph trem- 

bles as Cuyip leads her by the 
Hand, towards her Lover's Bed. She 
ſwoons in the Arms of amorous SyLs 
VAN DER, who expires alternately in 
her's. 


Prudent in her Happineſs ſhe mode- 
rates its Degrees ſo well, that their mu- 
tual Sighs only are confuſed. She is 
difident of all the Artifices of Love 
whom, notwithſtanding his Deityſhip, 
ſhe knows to be a Deceiver. 


Her Love is dearer to her than any 
other Conſideration. She might, doubt- 
leſs, have ſatisfied all pleaſurable Curioſi- 


ty, by joining Iſſue with SYLVANDER, 


She 
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She thinks all ſhe can do for, nothing, 
anleſs done with, him. She refuſes lels 
to him than to herſelf; but ſhe dreads 
the fruitful Conſequences of unwarranta- 
ble Love, and obeys the Phantom's 
Voice, that bids her to reſpect herſelf. 


Although her Tenderneſs be as ſtrong 
as that of any Heart unpracticed in Love, 
yet. the Fear of Infamy prevails. Power- 
ful Deity ! ſhall a weak Mortal, that 
ſeemed ſo prone to thy Pleaſures, and 
juſt in the Moment to receive, remem- 
ber what deters her from them ? they 
alone ought to engroſs her Thoughts. 


Trigs1s exults to ſee his Flocks feed ' 
with thoſe of SVLVANIRA, being the 1 
Emblem of their united Hearts. Love 
has made her beautiful, and deſignedly ſo 
for him. Should ſhe ever prove incon- 
ſtant, his Death would be the Conſe- 


Here Elegy in Tears teazes the neigh- 
bouring Ecchos, with the Complaints 
and Groans of a deſpairing Lover. He 
has loſt his all, in lofing her he loves. 


HAP. Al 
Paſtoral Love. 


ET us now view Pleaſure unaſſiſt- 
ed by Art in her rural Retreats ; 
there Eclogue on her homely Pipe, cele- 4 
lebrates the undiſguiſed Paſſion of ena- 1 
moured Shepherds. 


The 


„ 
The, to others chearing, Light of Day, is 
to him unwelcome ; he calls aloud on 
Death: and expoſtulates with Nature bt 
his Loſs. 


But hear himſelf, as well as Sighs per- 
mit, expreſs the Cauſe of his Grief. His 
fair one, not like others totally forſaken 
by Mops Ty, as yet retained fome 
Charms from her, with which ſhe was ac> 
companied in the Midſt of ſtrongeſt Ex- 
citements. Before her Acquaintance 


with THYRSIS, SYLVANIRA knew 


not Love. 


He remembers with Tranſport the firſt 


Imprefſion his Paſſion made on her, 


which appeared in Joys mixed with a 
fond Anxiety, at Emotions till then un- 
known. How many Years of diſtant 
Reſpect before he could dare to declare his 
Paſſion, and when he had declared, Gods, 
bow he trembled ! | 


She 
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She ſoon underſtood his Meaning 
the pompous Names of Sympathy amt 
Friendſhip could not impoſe on her; 
ſhe knew Love, though maſked, and 
his Intention to deceive her. Perhaps, 
unwittingly ſne helped this Deity to in- 
ſpire our honeſt Swain with as much 
Confidence, as ſhe had aſſumed to her- 
ſelf from his too awful Reſpect. 


In TayRs1s' Senſe to be thought wor- 
thy of SYLVANIRA'S Affections was 
preſerable to the Enjoyment: of them; 


Mutual Love was to his delicate Heart 
the firſt Degree of Happineſs, without 


which all the others are nothing, 


Sincerity of W was the Ce- 
ment of their Paſſions; and a Candid- 


neſs of Soul the heightener of their Affec- 


tions. They were never guilty of any 
other Exceſs, than of Complacency, and 
Love to each other; the genuine Hap+ 


Weey 


pineſs of Hearts, 
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Weep (fince Tears are ſometimes plea- 
ſing) diſconſolate Shepherd. Hearts in 
Love find a Kind of Charm in their 
Sorrow; they indulge their Sadneſs, and 
in a pleaſing Melancholy taſte Sweets 
eſtranged from turbulent Joys. Why 
refuſe them this, their only Comtort, to 
beguile their Solitude? 


A Day will come, young Shepherd, 


when entirely comforted, thou ſhalt have 


no other Regret than that of not feeling 


thy Loſs. Therefore treaſure up Sor- 
row now, as you would be happy hereaf- 


ter; for, when once you loſe it, you will 


fall from your ſuperior Exiſtence in 


Love, and be ranked among common 
Beings, 


C HA. 
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GH PH; 
The PRuDE. 


H I, adorable Zarpe, liſt thy- 

ſelf in the ridiculous Claſs of 
PrxuDes, who art by Nature otherwiſe ? 
Why does the Idea of me obtain more 
from you, than in Reality I can? I plead 
guilty to your Imagination, and confeſs 
myſelf to be ſuch as you ſuppoſe me, a 
Man, I ſwear by your bright Eyes, that 
you have nothing more to fear with the 
Original, than with the Copy. This 1s 
wantonly loſing ſubſtantial Bliſs to em- 
brace a Cloud, as Ixion did. 


Baniſh all idle Surmiſes, fear neither 
Indiſcretion nor Inconſtancy from me. 
Your own Charms ſuffice to inſure me 
to you. Since our Hearts have been 
made for each other, let kind Sympathy 
bind them for ever, How 


* 


How abſurd is it in us, weak Mortals, 
to think there can be any Happineſs deſ- 
titute of the Gifts of Venus ? What- 
ever Pains may have been taken to ima- 
gine ſuch, Cu ip ſpurns them. Let us 
dread the Anger of ſo formidable a 
Power. 


Come then, dear ZA PDE, come to 
your own DaMETAas. Say candidly, 
do you not feel ſomewhat wanting, an 


inexplicable Void in your preſent State? 


Be aſſured there is no other Way to fill 
it, but with Love. Why were thoſe 
| Lillies given to your Complexion ?—that 
your Lover might kindle them into Ro- 


ſes. The Empire of Fox is ſubmit- | 


ted to that of Love. 


The Day will come when you ſhall re- 
pent for your not having loved, were it 
even an inconſtant Heart. How incon- 
ſolably will. you then regret all thoſe 
heavenly Days crawled through in cold 

In- 
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Indifference z which let ſlip, adieu for 
ever: all- your Sorrow will-then- be of 


Rapid as Wind, 
Time flies away, 
And leaves no Track behind; 
Enjoy, 
You may, 
Love's Holiday, ; 
Which loſt : 
You ne'er ſhall find. 


Behold this Myrtle, ſhort lived it ſoon 
ſhall fade, but makes the beſt Uſe of its 
ſhort Duration; is not coy to the Careſ- 
ſes of FLORA, or kind inhaling of Ze- 


phyrus. Let us, O-Zarps, imitate it 


in every Thing; and as its Life is the 
Emblem of ours for Duration, let it be 


ſo for the Enjoyment of it. 


2 We CHAP: 


f 


CHAP. XII. 
The CoqueTTE. | 


H run from me, pretty Wan- 

ton? I call young CHL OR 
in vain; nor can I overtake her She 
and her Charms are already hid from 
me But ſoft, my Soul, is not this a 
Sort of amorous Challenge? Is it not a 
favourite Fineſſe of Coquettes to hide 
themſelves in order to be ſought for? 


. Ly 


In thoſe amorous Sports ſo well de- 
picted by VirG1L, the Artifices and Co- 
quetry of Love are diſplayed. When 
you think to ſeize him on roſy Lips, ſen- 
ſible of his being naked of Defence there, 
he flies to ſhelter for Safety. Now nich- 
ed in a Ringlet of CyLoz's Hair, he 
yields to the kind Impulſe of Zxyhr- 

RU, 
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RUS, and ſportfully hops from Shoulder 
to Shoulder. $3 - 


How I love to ſee him, wearied with 
flying like a Bird from Lillies to Roſes, 
from Ivory to Coral, . and then light on 
CaLoe's beauteous Boſom. Vain is your 
Attempt to catch him there; he is al- 
ready gone. Whither fled? In what 
Place is he hid? wherever Beauty reſides. 
He has indeed a laſt Retreat; his 
favourite Stop: Which he neſtles on; 
as the fond Linnet does over her young 
ones. 


There purſue him cloſe—Behold he 
aſks for Quarter, but in ſuch a Manner, 
as ſhews, that he deſires it not. He re- 
tires to this bliſsful Bower to ſhew his 
Empire is not unlimited, and that he is 
never better pleated, than when ſurpri- 


ſed: Becauſe then he can plead an Ex- 
cue for his Defeat. 


'H CHAP. 
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-b Sachs 


CH AP. XIV. 


A 
* 


The THEATRES. 


HE Opera Houſe is Pleaſure's moft 
magnificent Temple, and the moſt 
frequented by what is called the beft 
Company. Let us repair thither. Now, 
ſee all the Elegance of Dancing revealed 
by thoſe two contraſted and celebrated 
Performers. In the one, what Agility, 
what Force, what Preciſion. Pleaſure, 
accompanied with Jollity and 8 les, 
conſtantly eſcort her. The others? Moye- 


ments cauſe leſs Amazement, but inſinu- 
ate themſelves deeper into our Favour. 


Every Step is meaſured by the Graces, 
and guided by Love; what an eaſy and 
enchanting Deportment! The one ſhines 
by Sprightlineſs and Novelty. The 
ether is imperceptibly winning, and ini- 
mitable. If the one merit to preſide over 

| the 


„ 
the Nymphs; the other deſerves to lead 
the Dance of the Graces. 


Bewitching Art! what Heart ſo hard 
as to be inſenſible to the eloquent Deli- 
cacy of thy Movements ? at the cadenced 
Elevation, and ſymmetrized Diſplay of 
beautiful Arms, each Eye looks Rapture, 
and every Heart bounds Applauſe. 


Modern TzRPs1CHORES with Pleaſure 
I behold your different Claims to the 
publick's Eſteem. In one, the Graces 
are ſubordinate to Art; in the other 
the Graces prevail: Amiable Rivals, 
oy would the Ballets of APOLLO 


be, if not. adorned with your excellent 
Performance! 


But hark — The Force of Muſic ; in- 
vades us. Is the God of Harmony de- 
ſcended on Earth? what Variety of 
Sounds expreſſive of Joy, Grief, &e, 
that ſway human Hearts, - which Way 
they . as Our vs did of old? 


H 2 The 


| „ | 
The tragic Muſe delights me next. 
I am pleaſed to feel with Mrroys all a 
Parent's Anxiety. for an only Son, the 
Hope of Empire, and expoſed to immi- 
nent Danger. I never can forget thee 


tender JULIET, whoſe Heart' was made 


for Love, and always view thee with 
Romzo's Eyes. Unfortunate Pair, de- 
ſerving of a better Fate. Why ſhould 


fo pure a Paſſion as yours be thwarted 


' þ 


by vulgar Prejudices, your Hearts ſoar- 
ed Wa above. 
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The Enjoyments of the 7. al, — ow 
Fellotaſbis. 8 


3 ps ptoceed with Order, the Pleaſures 


of the Table ſucceed to public 
Diverſions. The Voluptuary knows 


- how to chuſe his Gueſts, who muſt be i in 


Uniſon with him; ; hat is, ſenſual, deli- 


ate, amiable : Rather jocoſe and humo- 


TOUS, 
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rous; than quaintly ſmart. _ He 
never admits to be of his Party, a 
troubleſome Story-Teller, nor learnedly 
tedious Diſſertators, nor wrangling Poli- 
ticians, nor profeſt Wits, whoſe fole Aim 
is to ſhine aboye others, and not to con- 
tribute to the general Satisfaction. He 
docs not mean thereby to exclude. happy 
Conceits, or lively Sallies: But over ail 
bids Feſtivity preſide; and Joy, the Herald 
of Pleaſure, wanton in every Eye, as 
Heart - gladdening Champagn ſparkles 
in their Gla ſſes. 


The Glutton crammed, and out of 
Breath before the firſt Service is over, 
knows no farther Deſire. The Voluptua- 
ry taſtes of every Diſh, takes indeed but 
a little of each; thus by ſaving himſelf in 
particulars, he profits of the whole. 


; Comvs directs his Kitchen, and ny 
Venus knows with what Ingredients to 
ſeaſon his Diſh. While others haſtily 
Iwallow their Champaign, he judicioufly 


WW ſpins 
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ſpins out his Glaſs, as he does all his 
other Pleaſures. 


He is peculiarly fond of thoſe precious 
Tetea Tetes, where Elbows on the Table, 
and Legs joined underneath, the Eyes 
but weakly expreſs the Language of the 
Heart. 


Beautiful In rs, fill a Bumper; whether 
your Admirer be made ſleepy or excited 
by it; from the Table to Bed is not far. 
The Chanipaign he has quaffed, will this 
Night be elixired by Love, and gratefully 
returned where due. 


Never hinder Baccavs from ſettling 
his Accounts with MoxPnevs, if you 
do, he never makes but a ſhort Journey 
in Conſequence. Goddeſs of Cyprus, 
I know full well what Sacrifice your 
powerful Influence deſerves, Every 


Thing has its proper Seaſon, therefore 
Ir1s be adviſed, and never awake your 


Lover. 


CHAP. 


11 


HDR POR HORN 
CH AT ASL; 
The Voluptuary diſplayed. 


ET us furvey the Voluptuary in 

every Circumſtance, whether diſ- 
courſing, walking, reading, thinking, 
&c, He diſtinguiſhes Pleaſure from 
Happineſs, as the Odour from the 
Flower that exhales it; or muſical Sounds 
from the Inſtrument that yields them. 
Thus he defines Debauchery ; an Excefs 
of mis-judged Happineſs : And thus Plea» 
ſure, the Spirit and Quinteſſence of well cho. 
en Happineſs ; which he knows how to 


huſband with Art, and enhance by Senti- 
ment, 


He is not accountable for People's 
having more Deſires than are neceſſary. 
Pleaſure reſembles the aromatic Spirit of 
Plants, of which we take no more than 
we inhale. And this is the Reaſon why 
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the rational Voluptuary is always attentive 
to the ſecret Voice of his expanding 
Senſes. That on one Hand he may bet- 
ter diſtinguiſh the Summons of genuine 
Pleaſure; and on the other, that the 
Senſes may be the better prepared to re- 
ceive it. But if they are not ſo diſpoſed, 
he religiouſly abſtains from Provocatives 
of any Kind; becauſe they would deſtroy 
his boaſted Art; the FIBER of an 
pineſs. 


As Nature new dreſſes herſelf in 
Spring, let us do ſo too—yet our Hearts 
be robed in the Enamel. of Meadows, 
and green Gaiety of the Fields. Let 
our Imaginations be enwreathed with 
thoſe Flowers, that {mile Invitation to 
us. Fair Maids, adorn your Boſomswith 
them; it is for that they bloom: But at 
the . Time be ſure to take more 
Love than Flowers, and let yourſelves 
be led by Affection to Pleaſure, and 
prove not deaf to the Voice of Na- 


Aar that 3 to 2 through all her 
a Works 
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Works. See thoſe young Birds, although 
but newly fledged, their Wings watt 
them to Love. What makes ZEPHVYR 
wanton among yon Leaves? Love! 
even the Flowers connubiate; and the 
officious Winds are their Love-Commu - 
ſioners. | 


Say, kind Cox tx NA, who are ſo rich 
in Sentiment; if ia enjoying Pleaſure, 
Inſtinct participates more than the Mind: 
Does not the Mind relifh it better than 
Inſtinct can? 


How many Charms our Voluptuary 
finds in a Nolegay! is Love conceat- 
ed among the Flowers that com- 
poſe it? HILARIO thinks he ſmells him 
there, and would fain introduce him by 
a new way to his Heart, But from 
whence thoſe Raptures ? The Noſegay 
had been in Max1a's Boſom; ſhe in 
Return receives one from him, which he 
views with jealous Eyes. It now adorns 
the Throne of Charms. He eavies its 
too happy Situation. | 
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Pain is an Age, Pleaſure but a Mo- 
ment, therefore the convaleſcent Volup- 
tuary ſays, © Let us enjoy it with Oeco- 
nomy”. As he recovers, a Review of 
the Univerſe tranſports him, like the 
happy Bee he taſtes of every Flower, and 
is regaled with every Perfume. A Ta- 
ble elegantly ſerved new whets his Appe- 
tite ; and exquilite Wines flatter his re- 
viving Palate. He feels again the Pow- 
er of Beauty; nay, the firſt Country 
PayLLis he ſees, is to him a favourite 
Sultana ; the very Miracle of Beauty. 


He meets his former Acquaintance 
LESsBIA, and ſwears her Predeceſſor 
in Charms was not ſo much loved by 
CATULLUS as ſhe is by him. Wan- 
% ton as ever, I find, my ſrolickſome 
« Laſs, Will you never reſtrain your 
Inclination to Gallantry, but be always 
'«< beforehand with Deſire. Surrender 


« already? O fie, A decent Reſiſtance 


gives 


. 
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« gives a new Zeſt to what you are ide» 
© latrous of.” 


Pleaſure has its Light and Shade; the 
latter is to me, and to all inamorato 
Connoiſſeurs, the more eligible, as it 
permits many tender Toyings, Day 1s 


an Enemy to, 


He chuſes for his Walks thoſe Places 
moſt beautified by Nature. There a- 


mong purling Streams, fanning Ze- 


phyrs, and ſinging Birds, the exhaling 
Flowers inſpirit him with their Odours. 
If alone, he amuſes himſelf with the 
Lecture of PrioR, HammonD, and 
other Authors, from the Library of 
Love; which he quits to go in Search 
of a favourite Dryad, that has given the 
fignal Laugh to him, from among the 
Trees. The Fauns behold his Happi- 


neſs with an envious Leer, 


Anſwer me, Monarchs of this World, 


can the laboured Symphonies that re- 
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1 
ſound in your gorgeous Palaces excite 
ſuch Joys as mee 


Qur Hero is TRE the firſt at a Ren- 
dezvous, and Waits the coming of his 
Goddeſs with a. reyerential Silence, at- 
tentive to every Noiſe that may intimate 
her Approach. But ſee —JuLta comes 
—his Anxiety | is cured. 


Now ſhe 3 on a Bed of F lowers. 
He bids the Birds to ceaſe their Songs, 
-the Rivulets to ſtop their Babling, and 
enjoins Silenee on all Nature. How en- 
chanting is ſhe in the Folds of Sleep! he 
dwells on each Charm with Eyes of Ado- 
ration, Chear her MorzPrevs. with 
moſt pleaſing Dreams, which awaking 
n 1 realiſe. | 

Should, 1 to regret. the L ob of 
Youth and Vigour, What a cruel Plig hr 


_ mult my poor Heart be in? void of Af. 
fection, unfeeling of Deſire, what ſup- 
plemental Arts can then relieve my 
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Pain? none alas! if reduced to that im 
valid State, grant me pitying Powers, 
from Time to Time, ſome taint Ink- 
ling of what I. have been, which wil! 
be as chearing to me, as to harrs 
Mariners is the Morning Star. 


Can Pleaſure ever prove ſo ungrate 
as to forſake a Man who has ſacrifice 


every Thing to it. Return me bac. 


thoſe Days ſpent in your Service, and 
1 devote them to you again, and again. 


How much happier than J is yon 
Peach-Tree, to which Nature is a kind 


Parent, to me a cruel Step- mother. A 
prolific Zephyr having impregnated the 


Air, the Tree is warmed with new Life, 
and gradually bloſſoms into Flowers, pro- 
ductive of molt excellent Fruit. How 
many Springs have you been thus revived, 


and how many Renewals yet! re- 


main? Man, alas, has but one Spring. 
But fince unavailing "Lamentations 


cannot alter the Chain of Things 


let 


— — * 4 


4111 
let us make the moſt of the little Time 
we have to ſtay. 


To form a compleat Voluptuary, a 

1d unprejudiced Mind and a ſound 

ly are requiſite, becauſe they make 

n fond of Life. Enamoured of Nature 

: admires her various Beauties, ſetting a 

'roper Value upon each. His Heart is 

never infected by the Poiſon of Diſguſt, 
or Loathing. 


Superior to Fortune and her Caprici- 
ouſneſs, he is every Thing to himſelf; 
nor knows any Ambition but that of be- 
ing happy. A true Scholar of Ep1cu- 


R Us, Thunder cannot alarm, nor Death 


affright him. 


Although the Trees loſe their Ver- 
dure and their Leaves, he ſtill preſerves 
His Paſſion. When Rivers are chained 
with Ice, and the Earth deep frozen, there 
is a Summer» Warmth in his Heart, 
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Is he with his DzL1a ? Winds, Rain, 
wintry Storms, warring Elements, in- 
ſtead of marring, you heighten the Joys 
of our modern TiBuLLus. If the Sur- 
face of the Sea be calm and unruffled, he 
looks on it as an Emblem of that Peace, 


which ſhould ever ſubſiſt between them. 


But if outrageous Hurricanes cauſe wild 
Commotions there, and (as our unriyalled 
Maſter of Expreſſion ſays) 

«© The yeſty Billows ſwallow Navigation up. 
The frightful Tempeſt cannot diſturb 


him, while DELIA continues kind. 


He makes every Object concur to his 
Happineſs; the Spring's gay Lwery de- 
lights him, its Colour is ſo gentle and 


friendly to the Eye. The riſing and ſet- 
ting Sun he views with Admiration; and 
their varied Decorations, inimitable by 


the Painter's Art, however excellent. 


With leſs Wonder but more Delight 
he enjoys the Moon's ſilver Light, to 


grateful 
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grateful, Travellers a kind Subſtitute for 
the bright Orb that rules the Day. He 
ſmiles to rhe Stars that ſparkle ſo brilli- 
antly from the azure Vault. 


If his Days be happy; happier ſtill are 
thoſe bliſsful Nights which have ſo many 
peculiar Advantages, They inſpire plea- 
ſing Reveries, and invite to Walk by the 

Twilight in the Grove. Is DeL1a there? 
he aſks no more. She is the Univerſe to 
mW: 
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CH AP. XVII. 
The Aberrations of Pt.easuRE. 


HE foremoſt of the illuſtrious Wan- 
derers from the direct Paths of 
Pleaſure is Grecian SapPrO! —VWhy jdly 
{trive to repreſent the other Sex and neg- 
lect the Office of your own? Was ever 


ſo capricious a Drfire to change? you 


forfake what you may have, in. queſt of 
that you never can. Natwe diſclaims 
Pr ik, the 
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the Part you act. How much better 
would theſe admirable Verſes of your's 
have been addreſſed from one of our Sex 
to a favourite Nymph, than from you. 


I 


Bleſt as the Immortal Gods is he, 
The Youth who fondly ſits by thee, 
Who hears, and ſees thee all the while, 
Soit!y ſpeak, and ſweetly ſmile. 

| IF. 
"Twas this depriv'd my Soul of. Reſt, 
And rais'd ſuch Tumults in my Breaſt ; 
For while I gaz'd in tranſports toſt, 

My Breath was gone, my Voice was loſt. 
III. 


My Boſom glow'd, the ſubtle Flame 

Ran quick through all my vital Frame ; 

O'er my dim Eyes a Darkneſs hung; 

My Zars with hollow Murmurs rung. 

„„ | 

In dewy Damps my Limbs were chill'd; 
My Blood with gentle Horrors thrill'd ; 

My feable Pulſe forgot to play; 

1 fainted, ſunk, and died away.“ 


® Deſpairing to give a better, I thought it fafeſt, and beſt 
to preſent my Readers with this old juſtly admired Tranflation 
of Sar rho's Ode, 


The 
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The ſecond Claſs of deviating Culprits, 
are thoſe, who kindled by libidinous 
Thoughts, or a view of others Happineſs, 
practice on themſelves. How enraptur- 
edly they peep at the myſterious Rites ; 
and the more they are unwilling to diſ- 
turb thePrieſts in their Performance: The 
more they feel themſelves impelled to fi- 
milar Acts of Devotion. Too ſtrong an 
Inclination to repreſent the Field of Bat- 
tle prevails; and tingling Fingers ſtray 
to illicit Pleaſure : But an Effay of ſocial, 
will be a ſufficient Cure againſt all ſuch 
niggard, and ſolitary Joys. 


The laſt Claſs are thoſe whom Venus 
holds in utter Deteſtation, At the very 
Mention of them Cnipus, CYTHERA, 
and PaPHos are alarmed. 


The handſome Youth G1To, receives 
in compliment for his Beauty the ſwifteſt 
Courſer of Macedon. — That Nature 
«< erring from herſelf !** Yet the elegant 
PeTRONIUs exhauſts his Art in ſo vile a 
Cauſe. 

i But 


. 
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But as undepraved Humanity abomi- 
nates the Crime; ſo Decency forbids any 
Comment on it. 


Concluſion, to Mop ES Tv. 


HESE are then thy Boaſts, and 

theſe thy Triumphs imperious Cu- 

P1D, and ſeducive Venus, to miſlead 

fallen Mankind from Truth to Error, 

and make them forego real Happineſs to 

catch at illuſive Shadows; whoſe diſſo- 

lute Purſuit, by enervating, diſqualifies 

them from the ſuperior Enjoyments of 

* the Mind; and virtuous Exertions of the 
Heut. 


As unqueſtionable Merit is always ac- 
companied by Mop Es T ; ſo the refined, 
the only, to a rational Being, deſirable 
Pleaſures of Love, are never to be found 
but where ſhe preſides. Therefore Li- 
bertines of both Sexes, your licentious 
Worſhip is the Idolatry of Vice, produc- 


tive of Infamy, and Repentance. 
Would 
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Would ye be truly happy; recant from 
the lewd Doctrine of Venus and of Cu- 
PID: By reciting the following Lines 

_ proclaim your Converfion, 


« Hail Mopepry, fair female Honour hail, 
«* Beauty's chief Ornament, and Heauty's Self, 
For Beauty muſt with Virtue ever dwell 
And thou art Virtue! and without thy Charms 
« © Beauty diſguits, and Wit is inſolent. 
% Thou giv'ſt the Smile its Grace, the melting Kifs 
% To thrill voluptuous to the fainting Soul, 
««  Alafs too tenderly | and but for thee 
The very Raptures of the lawful Bed 
Were Outrage, and foul Riot, Rites obſcene, 
66 * Celeſtial Maid!” 
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CEconomy or Love, 


